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Newer till now Corrected and Publiſhed with 
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P;imum eg0 me ilorum, dederim quibus eſſe poetas , 
ExCerpam HEmMero — — | 


Inzentum Cui ſit, cut mens dLUnor, atque os 

Magna ſonaiurum, des nom1nts hujus bozorem. 
Horat, 
LONDON, 


Printed for Henry Herrizgman, at the Anchor in the 
Lower-walk of the New Exchange. 1664- 
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The Printer to the Reader. 


) Hen the Author of theſe werſes 
ade ( Written only to pleaſe himſelf, 
WY and ſuch particular perſarss to whom 
&) they were diretted ) returned from 
ae abroad ſome years fince , He was 
Y > troubled to find his name tn print, 
SYVUOÞbs but ſomewhat ſatisfied io ſee bis lenes 

ſo #11 rendred that he might juftly diſown them, and ſay 
to a miſtaking Prizter, as one did to an 1ll Rectter, 
—_— Male dum recitas, incipit efle tuunm. Having 
been ever ſince preſſed to corre# the many and groſs 
faults, (ſuch as uſe to be ts impreſſions wholly neglefted 
bythe Authors ) his anſwer was,That he made theſewhen 
Ill verſes had more favour, and eſcaped better, than Good 
ones doin this Age , the ſeverity whereof be thought 
rot unhappily diverted by thoſe faults tn the impreſſion , 
which hitherto have hang upon hus Book as the Turks 
hang old raggs ( or ſuch like ugly things) upon their 
fatreft Horſes aud other goodly Creatures , to ſecure 
them againft faſcination; And for thoſe of a mare Con- 
find wnderftanding ( who pretend not to Cenſure) - 
they 


they adnitre moft what they leaft comprehend, - fo bis 
Verſes (mained to that degree that himſelf ſcarce 
knew what to make of many of them ) might that way 
at leaft have aiitle to ſome Admiration, which is 9 
ſmall matter, if what an old Author offeryes te true, 
That the atm of” Orators,s pry of Hestortags, Truth; 
and of Poets Admiration; He had reaſon therefore 10 
tndalge thoſe faults in his Book whereby It might be 
reconciled to ſome, and commended to others, © 

The Priiiter alſo he thought would fare the worſe , 


if thoſe faults were amended ; for we ſee maimed ſtatues ' 


ſell better than whole ones , and Clijt and waſht 
Money go about when the entire and wetghty lies 
boarded wp. i heſe are the reaſons which for abawe 


twelve Tears part be bas oppoſed to our vequeſt 5 To. 


which it was replyed , T'3t 4s it would te too lateto 
recall that which had ſo long teen made publique , (0 
might it find excuſe from his Youth (the ſeaſon it was 


produced» in) And for what had been dove ſince and 
now ad:led , If it Commend not bis Poetry , It might | 
his Philoſophy , which teaches him ſo cheerfully to beay | 
fo great aCalamity, as the Iifs of the beſt part of bis | 


fortune (torn from tim 18 Priſon, inwhich,& in baniſh- 
ment the beſt portion of bs life hath alſo been ſyent ) 
that be can (ill ſing under the burthen, wet unlike that 
Roman, 


---(Quem 


we Sr Son. So. Re ES” 


\D 


 —- Quem dcmiſere Philppi 
+ Pectfis humilem pennis inopemque Paterni 
Er Laris, et fundi.—— 


rcboſe ſpreading wings the Civil way had clipt, 
And him of bes old Partrtmony fript. 


who yet ot long after could ſay, 
Muſis amicus Triſtitiam & \"erus 


Tradam protervis in Mare Crcticum 
Portare venttis. 


They tt at acquairted with the Muſes te 
Send Care and Sorrow, by the n11d's, to S24, 


Not ſo much moved with theſe reaſo1.s if ours (or pleaſed 
with our Rbimes) as wearted with our 1mportuzity, 
He has at laſt given us leave, To aſſure the Reader , 
That the Poems nhich have teen (9 loz2 and foill ſet 
forth under his name, arebere to te fourd as be firft 
writ them; $5 a'ſo to add ſome othes which have 
ſince been compoſed by him. Aud though 1s aduice to 
the Contrary might have arſcouraged © , yet otſerutng 
how often they bate teen reprivted, what price they bave 
torn, ard bow earres:ly they have been always tnquired 
efter, tut eſpecially of late makin; good that of Horace, 

---- MCliora 


bl 


w—n————— Meliora dies, ut Vina, Poemata reddit; Some | 
Verſes betng ( like ſome wines ) recommenwed to our 


Taſte by Time and Age, we have ventured upon this new { 

and well correied Edition, which for our own ſakes, as | © 

well as thine we hope will ſucceed better than he appre- | 
bended. 

Vivitur ingenio, Cztera mortis erunt, If 
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TO ors 


KING 


On His Navy. 


— Here c're thy Navy ſpreads her canvas wings; 
Homage rothee, and Peace to all ihe bringss 
The French and Spaniard when thy flags appear 
Forget their Hatrcd, and conſent to Fear, 
So Jove from 12«did both hoaſts ſurvey, 
And when he pleas'd to thunder part the tray. 
Ships hererofore in Seas like Fiches ſped, 
The mightieſt Rill upon rhe ſmalleſt fed ; 
Thou on the deep impoſeſi Nobler laws, 
Arid by that juſtice ha _— the cauſe 


2 Pormns, 


O! thoſe rude tetnpeſts' which for rapineſ org, 
Too cfralas, involy'd the i innocent. " 
Now ſhall the Ocean as thy Thames be us 
From both thoſe fares of Rorms and piracie : 
Bur we.maſt happy, who can fear no force : v 
Fur winged LOOPS, or Pegaſean horſe : 
'Tis notſo hard for greedy foes toſ] poyl 
Another Nation as to touch our ſoy] : 
Should Natures ſclf invade the world again, 
Ando're the Center ſpread rhe liquid main, 
Thy power were ſafe, and her deſtruive hand 
Would burenlarge the bounds of thy command; 
Thy dreadfull flect would ile thee Lord of all, 
And ride in triumph ore the drowncd ball, 
Thoſe towers of oak oretertile plains might go 
And viſit Mountains where they once did grow, 
The world's Reſtorer never could endute © 
Je Git Babel ſhodld thoſe men fete; © 


Whoſe 


pon ſeveral occaſions. 
Whoſe pride defign'd that fabriek to have ſtood 
Above the reach of any ſccond flood : 

To thee his choſen more indulgent, he 

Dares truſt ſuch power with/{omuch piety»  .. 


5. 
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Of the a His Majeſty ( fo Prince). 


 eſeaped7 tn the rode at Saint Anderes. 


Ny” had his Highncſs big PRIN to $oaln, 


And rcachtthe ſphere of his own power; the -- 
| (main; 


With Britiſh bounty in his ſhip he fc aſts,; 


To finde that watry wilderneſs'ezcecd 

The entcrtainment of their'great Hadrig. : 
Healths to both Kings attended with the rore 

Of Cannons eccho'd from tliaffrighted ſhorey::- 
Wirh loud reſctablance of his:thundet prove: :;+ / 


Bachys the ſeed: of cloud conipeitting Fove3 cn 5; - 4 
Incl nd competing Five, 


J 


'Ty 


Th' Heſperian Princes, his amazed gueſts! ./_|;, '! 


wh 


[= 
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While to his harp divine;] Arion fings. 


The loves and conqueſts of our Albion Kings. 

Of rhe fourth Edward was his nobleſong, 

Ficrce, googly, valiant; beautifull and young. 

He rent the. Crownfrom vanquiſht Herries head , 

Rais'd the White roſe and trampled on the Red : 

Till love criumphing ore the Vidors Pride, Ns 

Brovghr Mars and Warwick to the Conquer'd fide ; 

Negle&ed Parwick ( whoſe bold hand like fate 

Gives and. teſumes the-Scepter of our. State ) 

Wooes for.his maſter, and withdouble ſhame 

Himſelf deluJed, mocks the Princely dame , 

The Lady Bona, whom juſt anger burns, 

| And forein war with civil rage returns: 

Ah ſpareyour {wordswhere beauty is too blame, 

Love gavEttf affront, and muſt repair the ſame : 

When Fruxce fhal boaſtofher,whoſe —_—_—_ 
Haye made the beft of, _—— hearts their prize 5: 


Have 


upon ſeveral accaſions. 5 


Have power toaler the decxces of faje,- 20 
And change again the counſels of Qur SAC: -./; .. 
What the Propherick muſe intends, alone.;. ..;... 
To him that feels che ſecrer wound is known 49 
Wirh che ſweer:ſound of chis harmonious lay... 
Abour the keel delighted Dolphins play ,... + | 
Too ſure a ſign of Seas cnſuing rage, : 
Which muſt anon this Royal FrQOp CNSAaZe 3 

To whom fofx {lecp ſeems more ſecure and ſweet 
Within the Town commanded by. our fleet. _ 
Theſe mighty Pecrs plac'd in rhe gikled Barge, : 
Proud with the burden of lobravea charge , 
With painted oars the youths begin ro ſweep 
Neptunes {moorh face, and. clcave the yielding decp, 
VWhich ſoon becomes the ſcar of ſudden war 
Between the wind and tide that Acrecly jar z 

As when a fort of luſty ſhepherds cry 


Their force at-foot-bal!, care cf viRory 
B 3 Makes 


6 + Porms: +. 

Makes them ſalute fo riidely breaſt to breaft, 

Thar their encounters ſcem too roughfor jeſt 3 

They ply their feer, and ſtill the reſtleſs ball 

Toſt too aid fro is urge#by them Wh fl 

So fares itie donbrfiill Barge twixt tide/and winds; ' / 

And like effe& of cheirconrention fi nds © 

Yer the bold Britaints Rittſecure] y row'd; 

Charles and his Virtue was their ſacred lotd; 

Than whicha greater pledge heaven told nor elve. 

Thar the good boar this rempeſt ſhould owtlive : 

Bur ſtorms encreaſe, and now no hope of Frace * 

Among them ſhines, fave in the Princes face, 

The rcſt reſign their courage, Skill and fight 

| To danger, horrour, and unwelcome night. 
The gentle veſſcll, wont with ſtate and pride 

On the ſmooth back bf ſilver Thames ro tide L 

Wanders Aſtoniſh'd in the angry main, 

As Titaiis Car did, while the golden reigh 


iS 
. 


Fill'd 


pon ſeveral occaſions. 

Ful'd che young hand of his advent'rous ſon: 
Vhen the whole world an equal hazard ttin': 
To this 6fo6virs, thelighr of whoſe defire- --- 
Waves thiearen now ,#5that was kar'd by fite, 

Th impatient ſea grow#imporent and raves: 
Thar ( night affiſfting-) his iriperuous waves 
Should find reſiſtance fromſo-light a thing 3 
Theſe ſurges ruine, thoſe our ſafery bring. 
Th'opprefftd veſſel dortithe charge abide, - 


| Only becauſe affail'd on every ſide : 


So mcn with rage and paſſioryſer on tire, 

Tremblipg for haſte impeach their mad defire; 
The pale Iberians had expir'd with fear, 

Bur thar tht wonder did divert their care,” -*-* 

To ſce the Pritice with Danger mov'd notore 


Than with the Pleaſures of rheir court before.- 


God-like his courage {ccm'd, whom nordelighe 
Could ſofitn, nor rhe face of death affrighr ; 


'7 


B 4 | Next 
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Next to the power of making tempeſts ccaſe,. 
Was in thatſtorm to have ſo calm a peace.. | 

| Great Marocould no greater tempeſt feign . ._ \ - 
When the loud winds uſurping on the main , 

For angry June labour d:to deſtroy - 

The hated reliques of confounded Troy : 

His bold En4s, on like billows toſt, | 
Inatall Ship, and all his Coyntry loſt, | [ 
Diſlolves with tear, andboth his hands 6-0 
Proclames them happy whomhe Greeks had quell's, 

In honourable fight 3 q our Hera ſc - 

In a ſmall ſhallop fortuncin his debr , 

So near a hope of Crowns and Sceprers, more 
Than ever Priam, when he flouriſh'd, wore, 
His loynsyetfull of ungor Princes, all 

His glory in the bud , lets nothing fall 
Thar argues fear ; if any thought annoys 

The gallant youth, 'ris loves untaſted joys, 


And 


pon ſeveral occaſions. 42 


And dear remembrance of chat faial glance; 
For which he lately pawn'd his heart in Fravce,, ., 1; 
Where he had {cena brigheer Nymph than ſhe | 
Thar ſprung our of is prefcnt foe, the Sea; 
Thar noble ardor,, more than mortab-re, - 
The conquered Ocean could not make. Expire,» _-.. 
Nor angry.T heti, raiſe her waves aboyc Et: 
Ti? heroique Prince? S COUrage, Or his love, 
Twas, Indignation, and not Fear he fele 5 
The ſhrine (hould periſh where char Image dwclk.. _ 
Ah love torbid, the pobleſt of thy Train 


# Should nor ſurvive ro let her know his pain; 


w > Sie 


Who nor, his perillminding, nor his flame, 

Is cntc rrain'd with ſome leſs (crious game 

Among the bright Nymphs of the Gallique Court, 

All highly born, obſcquious ro her ſport : 

They roſes ſcem which in their carly pride, 

But half reveal. and halt their beautics hidc ; £ 
he 
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She the glad morning which her beams does chow - 


Upontheir ſmiling leaves, and gildsrhem ſo$ * 
Like bright Aurora, whoſe refulgent Ray ' * + 
Foretells the fervour of enſuing day, | 
And warns the ſhephetd with his flocks retreat 
To leafie ſhadows from the tlircarnedheat. * 

From Capids ſtrings of many ſhafts that fles Pa 
Wing'd withthoſe plames whichnoble Fame had 
As through the wondring world ſke flew and old © 
Of his adventutes haughty, brave and bold, ' 
Some had already touch'd the Royal maid , 

Bur love's firſt ſummons ſcldome are obcy'd. 
Light was the wound, the Prince SCare unknown, 
She might nor, would not, yer reveal her own. 

His glorious name had ſo poſſeſt her cars,” 
That with delight thoſe antique rales ſhe hears | my 
Of Faſon, T heſens, and ſuch Wortkics =_ 
As with his ſtory beſt reſemblance hold. 


And 


<* 
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A OA >» = ww 


_ va u_ @ oF %> 


1pon ſever pal occaſions. IT 


And'now ſhe views,' as on the wall it hung /©2::: 


Whar old Muſei# ſo divinely ſunt 11376 136209p/1 
Whichars wich Uegiid love did{o inſpire - © 
Thar ſhediſcerts, ardfavoursthat deſire, © '" // 
Which there provokes tfradvent rows O_ to-ſoviin.- 
Andin Leanders dangerpitics himr;*- MY 


| Whoſe nor new love alone, but fotttihe ſerks 
To frame his ory like that amofons Greeks. 


For ftom the fern of ſome good Ship appears | 
A fricndly light which moderates their fears: 
New courage from reviving hope chey take, "7 
And climbing ore the waves thar Taper make; 7 pO: 
On which the hope of all their Lives depends 8 al 
As his on that fair Hero's hand extehds. | 

The Ship at anchor like a fixed Rock 
Breaks the proud billows which her large ſides knocks 
Whoſe rage reſtrained foaming higher ſwells, 


And from her port the wcary Barge repc!ls ; 
Thrcat- 
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Threatning to mak her forced out again , 

Repeat the dangers of the troubled main, |. . 
Twice was the C able hurPdi invain; the fares: 

Would not be-moved for our ſifter States : | 

For. England is the third ſucceſsful throw , 

And then the Genius of that Land they know: - 

Whoſe Prince. muſtbe ( as their own. Books devile) 

Lord of the Scepe, where nowthe danger lies: 

| Well ſung the Roman Bard, All human things: 

Of deareſt value, hang on lender ſtrings. 

O ſee the then ſale hope, and in deſign 

Of heaven our joy ſupported by a line : 

Which for that inſjant was Heaven's care above 

Thechain thar's fixed rothe Throac of Tovez 

On which the fabrick of our World depends , 

One linck difloly'd, the whole Creation ends, 
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upon ſeveral occaſions. 13 


cod. 


—— 


Of His Majeſtiesr receiving the Shen of the 
Duke of Buckingham!'s Death, 


r 


O earneſt with thy God, cannonew cate... 
No ſenſe of danger;interruptthy Prayer ? 
The ſacred Wreſtler till a blefing given 
Quits nor his hold, but halting Conquers heaven; _ 
Nor was the fiream of thy Devotionſtopp'd . 
When from the Body.ſuch e Limb was lopp'd, 
As to thy preſent ſtate wasno les maim , 
! Though thy wiſe choice has ſince repair'd the lanai} 
Bold Homer durſt not ſo great virtue feign 
In his beſt pattern, of Patroclus ſlain, 
Wirth ſuch amazement as weak Mothers uſe, 
And frantick geſture he receives the news.: 
Yer fell his Darling by eh impartial. chance 


Of war, impos'd by Royal Hefors lance ; | 
1 Thine 
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Thine in full peace,and by a vulgar hand 

Torn from thy bolome, left his high command; 
"The tamous Painter could allow noplace** | 

For private ſorrow in a Princes face ; 

Yer that his piece might not exceed bclicf; 

He caſt a veil upon fuppoſed grief. 

Twas want of ſuch a preſident as this | 

Made the old heathen frame their gods amiſs.. : - 

Their Phx4bas ſhould nor a& a fonder part 

For the fair Boy, than he did for his Hart ; 

Nor blame for Hzactmhas fate his own cho 

Thar kept from him wiſh'd death, hadft thou been 


He that withthine ſhall weigh good Dawzas deeds, | 


Shall finde his paſſion, nor his love exceeds ; 
He cur{t the momiraitis where his brave friend dy'd, 
Bur lct falſe Ziba with his heir divide : it Li 
Where thy immbrral love to thy beſt fticnds; | : 
Like that of heaven-upon theirſeed deſcends =: * - 


o , » 
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upon ſeveral occaſions. 15 


Such huge cxtremes inhabit thy great mind, 
God-like unmov'd, and yer like Woman kind. 
Which of rhe antient Pocts had nor bronghe 

Our Charls his Pedigree from Heaven, and taught 
How ſome bright Dame compreſt by mighty Fove 
Produc'd this mixt Divinity and Love > 


a. —— 
— 


_— 


To the Queen, occaſ#oned upon ſight of | 


ber Majeſtics P:Fure. 


WF" fare the hand which to our humble ſight 
Preſents that Beauty which the dazling Light 


| Of Royal ſplendor hides from weaker Eyes ; 


And all excc(s ( fave by this Art) denies. 
Here only we have Courage to behold 
This beam of Glory, here we dare unfold 


' In numbers thns the Wonders we conceive ; 


The gracious Image ſeeming to give lcave Y 
| ro- 


is vo PEN. S; 


Propitious ſtands, vouchſafing ro beſeeri ; © * 
Andby our Muſe falured +. + "tai! 


| ; TEL E Is F 
© Mighty Queen, 


In whorn th' extremes of power and beauty move, 
The Queen of Britatz and the Queen bf Love. 
As the bright Sun { to which we owe no fight ) 
of equal glory to your beauties light, | 
Is wiſely placdin ſo lublinie/a ſedt | 

T extend his light, and niodetate his heat: 

So happy-'tis you move in ſuch a ſphere - --. .. - 
As your high Maj. ſly with awtull fear , 

In human Breaſts might qualific.thar fire 
Which kindled by, thoſe Eyes had flamed higher, 
Than when the Scorched world like hazard run 
By the approach of the ill guided Sun, 

No other Nymphs have Title to mens hearts, . 


Bur as their Mcannels larger hope imparts : _ , 
oe; Sg ' Yolit 
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1p0n ſeveraloccaſions. 


Your beauty more the fondeft Lover moves 

VVich admiration then his ptivare loves z, - 
VVichadmiration, for apitch ſo high 

( Saveſacred Charls his ) never love durſt fly;.. 
Heaven thar preferr'd a Scepter to your hand 
Favour'd our freedome, more than your command, 
Peauty had crown'd you, and you muſt have been 
The whole worlds mitris, other than a Queen. 

All had been Rivals; and you might have ſpar'd, 
Or kill'd and ryranniz'd without a guard. 

No power atchiev'd, eithcr by arms or bitth, 
Equals loves empite, both in heaven and earth. 
Such eyes as yours, on Foue himſclf have thrown 

As bright and fierce a lightning as his own; 
VVitneſs out Jovepreventdd by their flame 

In his fwift paſſage ro thi:Helperian dame; 

VVhen ( like a Lion ) finding in his way. | .' 


To ſome intended fpoil afairer prey. 
1.0, C The 
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The Royailycurh purſuing:he report: TH. 

Of bcauty,Found it in the Gallique Court: 
There publique care with private paſſion fought 
A doubtfull combare in his noble thought. :: 
Should he confefs his greatneſs, and his love, 
And the free faith of your great brother prove, 
With his Xchates breaking through the cloud 
Of chardiſghiſe which-did their graces ſhroud , 
And mixing with thoſe gallants at the ball, 
Dance w:th the Ladies and out-ſhine them all , 
Or on his journey o're the mountaines ride 3 

So when the fair Leucotbee he eſpy'd | | 
To check his {tceds, impatient Phxbus earn'd, 
Though all rhe world was in his courfe concern'd. 
V'Vhar may hereafter her Meridiando, 

Whoſc dawning beauty warm'd his baſomeſo 2 


Not ſo divitiea flame, ſince dearhleſs gods" 


Forbore to viſit the defaPd/abodes  ' + A. 
Ot | 


- wy 


pon ſeveral occaſions. 19 
Of men, in any mortal breaſt did burn, 
Nor ſhall cill Piery and they rerurn, 


———— 


Upon His Majelties repatring of 
| | Pauls; NE, 
Hat ſhipwrackt veſſel which the Apoſtle bore 
Scarce ſuffcr'd more upon Melttas ſhore , 
Than did his Temple in the ſea of Time 


| ( Our Nations Glory, and ourNations Crime) 


When the firſt Monarch of this hapy Ifle 
Mov'd withthe ruine of ſo brave a pile; 
This work of coſt and piety begun 


| Tobe accompliſh'd by his glorious Son ; 


Who all that came within the ample chought 


| Of his wiſe Sire, hasto perteQion brought. 
| Helike Amphron makes thoſe quarries | cap 
| Into fair figures from a confus'd heap : 

| C 2 


- Fot 
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For in his art of Regiments is found .. , 
A powcr like that of Harmony in ſound, 5 (Kings, 

Thoſe antique Minſtrels ſure were Charls-hke 
Ciries their Lures, and Subjects hearts their Strings 
On which with ſo divine a hand they firook | 


Conſent of motion from their breath they took. 


So all our mindes with his conſpire to grace TON 


The Gentiles great Apoſtle, and deface 
Thoſe State-obſcuring ſheds, that like a chain 
Seem'd to confine and fertter him again z 
Which the glad Saint ſhakes off at nis command, 
As once the Viper from his ſacred hand : 
So joyes the aged Oak when we divide 
The creeping Ivy from his injur'd fide. 

Ambition rather would eftc& the fame 
Of ſome new ſtrugure, to haveborn her name, 
Two diſtant Virtues in one a we find 
The Modcſty, and Greaenels of his mind 'E 


ALLE 
Which 


pon ſeveral occaſions. 11 

{ Which nor content to be above the rage 

- | And injury of all-impaicing agey © 14 

{ In irs own worth {ecure, doth-higher clime,: © | 

And things half fwallow'd from the jaws of Trime 

Reduce, an carneſtof his grand deſign - 

To frame no new Church, bur the Oldrcfine , - 

} Which Spouſc- ltke may with comly grace command 

More than by force of argument or hand. 

For doubtfull rcaſon few can apprehend , 

And War brings ruine, where it ſhould amend 2 

Eut beauty witha blood!cfs conqueſt finds 

| A wclcome ſovctcigaty in ruidett minds. WV 
Notought which 5hegas wondring Q"1cen behe} 

Amonglit the works of Solomon cxcell'd 

His ſhips and bwlding, emblems of a hearr 

Large both in Magnanimity and Arr ; 

VVhile the propitious heavens this work attend, 


1. on2 wanted ſhowers they forgerto ſend ; 
C3 As 
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As if they meant to make it underſtood - 


Of more importancethan our vitalfood.! i #1: | 

The Sun whichriſcth to ſalute the Quire | 
Already finiſh'd, ſetting ſhall admire nA 
How privat bounty could ſotar extend 5 | 
The King built all, but Charlsthe VVeſtern end :. | 
So prouda fabrick:to devotion given, l 


Ar once it thrcatneth and obligeth heaven. 
Laomedon that had the gods in pay, 
Neptane, with him that rules the ſacrcd day , 
Could no ſuch ſtructure raiſe, Troy wall'd ſo high ;-: - 
Th' Atrides might as well have forc'd the ky. 
Glad, though amazed, arc our neighbour Kings 


To ſee ſuch power employ'd in peacctull things. 
They liſt not urge it to the dreadfull field, | 
The task is caſter ro.deſtroy than build, | 


Sic gratia Regum 
Preris tentata modis, Horat, 


The 


þ 
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The Gobary) to my 9 La f Cart, 


Madam , | 
Fall the ſacred Mii mlſpir'd, - - "4 


Orpheus alone could with the Woods c cm ply 
Their rude Inhabitants his Song admir'd , 
And Natures elf in thoſe thar could nor Iye. 
Your Beauty next our Solitude invades, 
And warms us Shining, through the Thickeſt ſhades. 


'4 


Noroughtthe Tribure which the wondring Court 

Pays your fair Eyes, prevail with you to ſcorn 

The anſwer and conſent ro that report 

Which Eccho-like the Country do's return : 
Mirrors arc taught ro Flattcr, bu our Springs 


Preſent thi impartial Images of rhinss. 


A Rural Judge diſpos'd of Beautics prize, 


A {imple Shepheard was preſerr*d to Jore, 
C 4 Down 


Down to the Mountains from the partial Skics 
' Came Jew, Pallas, and che Queen ot, Loyy, 
'To plead for that which was ſo juſily given 
mo rhe bright Carlze of the Courr of Heaven, 


. Carlile a Name which al our words are ravght, 
Loud as his Amarillis ro rc ſound ; : 

Carlile a Name which on the Bark is wrought 
Of every Treethar's worthy of the W ound. 
From Phebus rage, our Shadows, and our Streams, 

May guard us better than. from Carl:les beams. 


The Connteſs of Carlile i in Mourning 


(clear, | 


WW from black Clouds no patr of Sky is 
But juſt ſo much as lets the Sun appear 


Heaven then would ſeem thy Image, and refle&t 
Thoſe Sable Veſtments,and that Bright AſpeCt. 


man AM IK. 
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A ſpark of Virtue bythe deepeſt ſhade : : 31 
Of Sad adverſity 1% Fairermaade 3d 2 103 115. 24709 
Nor le{s advantage dothzby beauty get. ': 1 | 
A Venus rifing from aſcaof jer, t. 244 1 510 
Such was rhe, appearance ofncw formed Light: -'*/ "7 
While yer i--ſirugled with Eternal nighe:::! | - 
Thet' tiourn\go.more.ftchon admit encreale ' © *'/*/ 
Ofglory by thy noble Lords decreaſe. anJon uf! 
Wefind nor chat the Laughtcr-loving dame-:; -- * - / 
Mourn'd for 4xcbiſess, /rwas enough ſhe came '; 7 
{ To grace the mortal with her deathlcſs bed,.. --+ | -:- 

- Andtharhizliving eyes ſuch beanryfed.z..{ +7 
Had ſhe been there, untimely. joy through gll | 
Mens hearts diffus'd, had mar'd the tuneral, 
Thoſe eyes were made to baniſh grict:, as well - 
Bright Phe/as might affc@.in ſhades to del] 
As they to put on ſorrow ;. nothing ſtands 


Bur power to grieve, excmpt from thy commands: 


It 
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If thou lament ;-thou muſt do foalone, / % SHE 

_ Grief in thy preſence; canlaythold oo-none..3 | 
Yet ſtill perſiſt the memory toilove #45 is: | 
Of that great Mercury of ourimighty Fove 111 5 » © 
VVho by the power of his enchanting tongue* - 
Swords from the / hands of threatning' Monarchs 
VVar he prevented, or ſoon'made it ceaſe; N WnSe 
Inftruing Princesinthe arts of Peace : 7 
Such as made Sheba's curious Quicen reſort '" '' 
Tothe large-hedfred Hebrews famons Cottr: 
Had Homer ſat amotigſt his wotidring euefs;-* 
He might have learn'd at thoſe ſtupendious feaſts, 
VVirh greater bounty, aid more ſacred flare 

The banquet of the gods to celebrate. 

But O ! what locution might he uſe, 

VVhat porent tharms that could ſo ſoon infuſe 
His abſent maſters love into the hearr | 


Of Herrrietta,forcing her ro part 
From 


pon ſeveral occaſions. %7. 
. From her lov'd Brother, Country; and the _ 
And like Camilla &rethe Vavesto'run 
Into his arms, white the Parifian'dames /- ' + 7 
Mourn. for their Ravith'e glory, at their flames - 
No leſs amaz'd; than theamazedflarrs, ': {1:14 
When the bold Charmer of. Theſſattan wars: :: 
Wirth heaven itſelf, and numbers Cocs repcar;'; i': 
W hich call deſgending Cythis from her Scar: - -'! . / 


D—_— 
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In Ae to the ad Writ — 4 
farr Lad).. | 
Hart fury has provok't chy Wir to dare 
VVith Dromede,to wound rhe Qucen of Love, 
Thy Miſtriſs's Envy, or thine own Deſpair > 
Not the juſt, Pals in thy breaft 1d move 
So blind a Rage with ſucha diffcrent fare , 


Hc Honour won, where thou haſt purctaſt Harte. 
Ste 


28 22B3o-k Mis; 
She gave aſſiſfiance tohis/Trojanfor's/ 


Thou that withouta Rizal thou mdyeſtlove, .... >. 


Doft to the Beauty:of this Ladyowe;; . ' 
While after her:the Gazing world dbes move. 
Canſt thou not. becontent to-Love alone, 

Or is thy Miſtriſs not content with one? +; : 
Haſt thou not read of fairy Arthurs ſhicld:, 


Pp vi =- 


Which bur diſclos'd, amaz'd the.weaktr cyes ..... - 
Of proudeſt foes, and won the doubrfull Field? 


So ſhall thy Rebel wit become her | prize, 


Shouldhy Ianibicks Fivell intd 4 Book, © 


All were confuted with one Radianr look. 


Heaven he oblig'd that plac'd her inthe skies >, * # 


Rewarding Phx6us, tor inſpiring ſo 

His noble Brain, by likening to thofe Eyes 

His joyfull beams, but Phebus is thy. foe , 
And neither aids thy fancy nor thy ſight, 
So illthou Rimſt againſt ſo fair a Light. 


©7; 


apon ſeveral octaſions. 2:9 


j 


On my Lady Dorothy Stdneys P:Gare, 


GUchws Phileclea, { uch Mucidoras flame ; 
The marchleſs S:aney that immoral frame 
Of perfe& Beauty on two Pillars plac'r ; 

Not his high Fancy could one pattern grac't 
With ſuch extremes of Excellence compoſe, 
Wonders ſo diſtant in one Face diſcloſe : 

Such Chcerfull modefy, ſuch Humble ſtate , : 
Moves Ccrtain love, but with as Doubrfull fate, - 
As when beyond our Greedy reach we lee, 
Inviting fruit on too ſublime a Tree, 

All the rich Flowers through his Arcadia found, 
Amaz'd we ſee, in this one Garland bound, 

Had but this Copy, which the Axtiſt rook 


From the fair Piure of rhat noble Book , 
Stood 
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Stood at Calanders, the brave friends had j jarrd, 
And Rivalls made, th' enſuing ſtory marr'd ; 

Juſt naruce firſt inſtructed by his choughr, + \.\" 
In his own Houſe thus praQis'd what he taught. 


This glorious piece Tranſcends what he could thine : 


- So much his Blood is noblet than his Ink. 


o LA 


To Vandike. 


Are Artiſan, whole Penſilmoves 

'* Nor our Dclights alone, but Loves : 
From thy Shop of Beauty, we 
Slaves return thar enter'd free. 
The heedleſs Lover dvcs not know 
Whole eyes they are that wound him ſo : 
Bur confounded wirh thy art , 
Inquires her name that has his Hearr * 


— —— 7 _ Aa af ww uh. 


. ' 
Another 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 433 


Another who did long refrain, | j;; 1, - 
Feels his Old wound bleed freſh again, 
Wirh dear remembrance of thar face',.. - 
Where now he reads yew hopes of: grage * 
Nor Scorn, nor Cruelty does find; , ,..- | 
But gladly ſuffers a falſe wind 

To blow the aſhes of Def; pair 


From the reviving brand of care ::; 


Fool that forgets her ſtubborn look  -. 


| This ſoftneſs trom thy finger took : 


Strange that thy hand ſhould nor inſpire 
The beauty only, bur the fire : 


' Not the form alone, and grace, 


Bur a and power of; a face : 


| Mayſtthou yer thy ſelf as well, NIJON 


As all the world befides excell;. 


So youth' unfeigned truth rehearſe, ' 


( That I may make it Live in Ycrlſe) ns 
VVhy 
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VVhy thou couldſt not at one aflay, 
Thar facc roafter times convey; i 
VVhich this admires z wasitthy wit 
To make her'sf before thee ft 4-5-7 
Confeſs, and wee'l forgive the this , 
For who would not repeat that bliſs, 
And frequent fight of fuch i Dame, 


Buy with the hazard of his Famie'? 3 2079 0; 


Yet who can tax thy blamelefs $kill , 
Though thy good hand had failed Rill > 
VVhen naturesfelf ſoofecnierts, 

She for this many thouſand years: 
Seems to have praRis'd with mueh care , 
Toframe the Race of VVeomenfair ; 
Yet never could a perfe& birth 

Produce before to grace the Earth: 
VVhich waxed old &re it cond ſee 


Her that amazdthyarrandthee, 7 3. 


But 


EE . 
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But now 'tis done; O Jet me know 
Where thoſe Inimortal Colours grow, 
That could this Deathleſs piece compoſe 
In Lillies, or the fading Roſe > 
No, for this Theft thou haſt clim'd higher 
Than did Promethess for his fire, 


Of the Lady who can Sleep when ſhe 
pleaſes. 


TO wonder Slecpfrom carctull Lovers flics, 


To bathe himſclf in Sachariſſa's eyes; 


| Asfair Afrea once from Earth to Heaven 


By Strite and loud Impiety was driven : 
So with our Platnts offended,and our Tears 


Wile Somzus ro that Paradile repairs, 


Waits on her will, and wretches do's forſake (wake: 


To conrt the Nymph, for whom thoſe wcerchies 
D More 
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More proud than Phehus of his throne of gold 

Is theſoft god,thoſe ſofter limbs to hold ; 

Nor would exchange with Fove,to hide the skies 
In darkning clouds,the power to cloſc her eyes : 
Eyes which ſo far all other Lights contronl, 

They warm our Mortal parts, but theſe our Soul, 
Let her free ſpirir whoſe unconquer'd breaſt 
Holds ſuch deep quict,and untroubled reſt, 
Know, that though Yeaus and her Son ſhould ſpare 
Her Rebel] hearr, and never tcach her Carc, 

Yet Hymen may intorce her vigils keep, 

And for anothers Joy,ſuſpend her Sleep, 


Of tbe miſ-report of ber being Painted, 


A* when a ſort of Wolves infeſt the night 


With their wild howlings at fair Cynthia s light, 
The 


pon ſeveral occaſions. 3x 
The noyfe may chaſe {weet ſlumber'from our eyes, 
But never reach the Miſtreſs of the skies : 
So with the news of Sarharrſſa's wrongs, 
Her vexed ſervants blame thoſe envious tongues , 
Call Love to witneſs that no painted fire 
Can ſcorch men ſo, or kindle ſuch defire , 
Whule unconcerned ſhe ſeems mov'd no more 
With this new malice than our loves before , 
But from the height of her great mind looks down 
On both our paſſions withour Smile or Frown, 
$o little care of what is done below | 
Hath the bright dame,whom heaven affeQerh ſo.” 
Paints hcr, ris true, with the ſame hand whichſpreads 
Like glorious colours through the lowry meads, 
When laviſh Nature with her beſtatire 
| Clothes the gay Spring, the ſeaſon of deſire? - 
Paints her, *tis true, and does ber check adorn 


With the fante art whegewithſhe paints the morn : 
D 2 With 
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Wil: the fame are wherewith ſhe gildeth{0. 
Thoſe painted clouds which form Thaumantias bow; 


—— — ES 


Of ber paſſing through acrowd of peaple, 


S in cid Chaos Heaven with Earth conſus'd, 
And Stats withrocks,togerher crufl'd & bruis's, | 
The Sun his light no further could extend | 
Than the next hill, which on his ſhoulders lcan'd : + | 
So in this throng bright Sachariſſa far'd, 
Oppreſs'd by whoſe who ſtrove to be her guard 
As ſhips though never ſo obſequious, fall 
Foul in a tempeſt on their admirall : 
A greater Favour this Diſorder brought 
Unto her Servantsthan their awtull choughe | 
Durſt entertain, when thus compell'd they preſt 
The yeclding marble of her ſnowy breaſt 
W hile love inſults diſguifed in the cloud, 


And welcome force ofthatunruly croud.' k 
| : bs 
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So th' amorous tree,while yer the air is calm 
Juſt diſtance keeps from his deſired Palm : 

But when the-wind her gaviſh" t branches throws 

Into his arts, and mingles all their bows , 
Though oath he ſcems her tender leaves to preſs, 
More loath he 15 that friendly ftorm ſhould ceaſe, 
From whole rude bounty, he the double uſe 


At once receives, obPleaſure and Excuſe. 


— - IP —— — ho, þ 


The ſtory of Phoebus ad Daphne applied, 
Hrſis a yourh of the inſpired train, 
Fair Sac%aztſſa lov'd, bur lov'd in vain : 
Like Phebas ſung the no fs amorous boy, 
Like Daphze ſhe as Lovcly and as Coy : 


| With numbers he the flying Nymph purſres, 


With numbers ſuch as Phebus ſelf mighr uſe , 


Such is the chaſe when Love and Fancy leads, 


Ore craggy mountaivs,and through floxry mcads, = 
D 3 INVCs <1 
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Invok'd toteſtific the lovers care, - ,, 4, 
Or form ſome image of his cruell fair z © .. 


Urg'd with his fury like a wounded, Der, 


Ore theſe he fled, and now approaching near, 
Had reacht the Nymph with his harmonious lay, | 
Whom all his charms could not incline to ſtay; 


Yet what heſung in his immortal ſtrain, 
Though unſucceſsfull, was not ſupg in vain ; 


All but the Nymph, that ſhould redreſs his wrong, 


Attend his paſſion, and aprove his ſong. 


Like Ph#bas thus,acquiring unſought praile, 
He catcht at Love, and fill'd his arm with Bayes. 


Fabula Phxti & Daphnis, 


; A Roadie juuents Thirſis, Phebrque ſacerdes, 


Ingenti fruſtra Sachariſſe ardebat amor 
Haud Deus ipſe olim Daphni majara canebat , 


Net fit aſperior Dophne, nee pulchricr illa : 


Carmi- 
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Carmintbus Phxbo digms premit ile fugacem 

Per rupes, per ſaxa, volans per florida Vates 
Paſcua, formoſam auiic his comporere Nympham, 
Nunc illis crudelem in{ana mente ſolebat : 
Audit iIla procul miſerum,Citheramque ſonaitem, 
Audit, at nullts reſpextt mota quereits ; 

Ne tame omintto caneret, deſertus, ad alta 

Stdera perculſ;, referunt nova carmina moictes, 

Sc 0m qudſptis cumulatus Taudibus olim 


Elapſu reperit Dophir ſua laurea PheLus. 


Of Mrs, Arden. 


Ehold, and liſten, while the fair 

Breaks in {wcer ſounds the willing air, 
And with her own breath fans thc fire 
Which her bright cyes do firlk inſpire. 
What rcaſon can that love controul, 


Which more than one way covrts thc ſoul > 
D 4 $5 
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So when a flaſh of lightning falls 

On our abodes, the danger calls 

For humane aid, which hopes the flame 
To conquer,though from heaven 1t came : 
But if the winds with that conſpire, 

Men ſtrive nor, but deplore the fire. 


To Amorett., 


Air, that you may truly know 
What you unto 7 h:/ſ;s ow, 
I will tell you how I do 


Sachari ſfa love and you. 


Joy ſalutes me when I ſet 
My bleſt eyes 0n Amorett : 
Bur with wonder I am ſtrook 
VhenT onthe other look. 


It 
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If ſweet Amoret complains, 
I have ſenſe of all her pains 3 
But for Sachariſſa T 


Do not only Grieve, but Dte. 


All that of my ſelf is mine 
Lovely Amoret is thine 3 
1 Sachari ſfa's caprive fain 


| Would untie his iron chain, 


And thoſe ſcorching beams to ſkun 
Tothy gentler ſhadow run : 
It the ſoul had free cle&ion 
Todiſpoſe of her aſſeQion, 
I would not thus long have born 
| Haughty Sacharifſa's ſcorn; 
| But'is ſure ſome power above, 
Which controuls our will in love, 


It 
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If not love, a ſtrong deſire 
To create and ſpread that fire 


In my breaſt, ſolicites me 
Beauteous Amoret., for thee. 


*Tis amazement, more than love 
Which her radiant eyes do move 3 
If leſs ſplendor wait on thine, 

Yet they ſobenignly ſhine, 


I would turn my dazcllcd fight 
To behold their milder light, 
But as hard 'tis to deſtroy 
That high flame, as to enjoy 3 
Which, how cafily I may do 


Heaven ( as caſily ſcaFd ) do'es know. 


Amoret as ſweet and good 
As the moſt delicious food, 


: VWhich 
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Which but taſted dos impart 

Lifeand gladneſs tqthe hearr, 

Sachari]a's beauty's wine, 

Which to madneſs doth incline z 

Such a liquor as no brain 

That is mortalcan ſultain. 

Scarce can I to Heaven excuſe 

That Devorion which I uſe 
Unto that adored Dame ; 

For tis not unlike the ſame 

Which TI thither oughtro ſend : 

So that if it could take cnd 

'Twould to Heaven itſelf be due 

To ſucceed her, and not you, 

Who alrcady have of me 

All that's not Idolatry ; 

Which though not ſo fierce a flame 


Is longer like to be the ſame. 
Then 
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Then ſmile on me, and I will prove, 
Wonder is ſhorter liv'd, than Love. + -- 


— 


Oz the head of a Stag, *.. 1 


O we ſome antick Hero's ſtrength 
Learn by his Launces weight and length ; 
As theſe vaſt beams expreſs the beaſt, 
Whoſe ſhady brows alive they dreſt ; 
Such game, while yet the world was new, 
The mighty Nimrod did purſue. 
What Huntſman of our feeble race, 
Or dogs dare ſuch a monſter chafe ? 
Reſembling with each blow he ſtrikes 
The charge of a whole troop of Pikes, 
O fertile head, which every year 
Couldſuch a crop of wonder bear ! 
The teeming carth did never bring 


So ſoon, {o hard, ſo huge a thing 3 
V Vhich 


1pon ſeveral occaſions. a5 
Which migit it never have been caſt, 
Each years growthadded to the laſt, 
Theſe lofty branches had ſuppli'd 
The Earths bold ſons prodigious pride 3 
Heaven with theſe engines had been ſcal'd, 


When mountains heap'd on mountains fail d. 


Toa Lady in a Garden, 
_ not my love how Time reſumes 
The glory which he lent theſe flowers ; 
Though none ſhould taſt of their perfumes; 
Yer mult they live but ſome few hours, 


Time what we forbcar devours. 


Had Heller, or th'Egyptian Queen, 


1 Bccnnereſo thrifty of their graces, 


Thoſe beauties muſtat length have been 
The ſpoyle of Age which findes our faces 
Inthe the moſt retired places, Should 


Should ſome malignant Planet bring | 
A barren droughr,or ceaſcleſs ſhower 
Upon the Autumn,or the Spring, 
And ſpare us neither fruit nor flower, 
Winter would nor ſtay an hour. 


Could the reſolve of loves negle& 

Preſcrve you from the violation _ 

Ofcomming years, then more reſpet 
Were due to ſo divine a faſhion, 
Nor would I indulge my paſſion, 


The Miſers ſpeech ina Mask, 
Alls of this metall flack'd Alants's pace 


Veius, the Nymphs minde meaſuring by her own; 
 Whomthe rich ſpoyles of Cixies overthrown 

Had proſtrated to Mars, could well adviſe 
Thi adventrous lover how to gain the priſe : _ 


And on the amoros youth beftow'd the race 5 


Nor 
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Nor leſs may Jupiter to gold aſcribe, 
For when he turn'd himſelf into a bribe 
Who can blame Dazae, or the brazen tow'r, 
That they with ſtood not that Aimighty ſhowr ? 
Never till then,did love make Fove put on 
A form more bright,and nobler than his own $ 
Nor were it juſt would he reſume that ſhape 
Tharſlack devotion ſbou!d his thunder ſcape, 
Twas nor revengefor gric / d Apolloes wrong 
Thoſe afſes ears on 241da's Temples hung , 
But fond repentance cf his happy wiſh, 
Becaule his meat grew merall 1:ke hisdiſh, 
VVould Bacchus bleſs meſo, Ide conſtant hold 
Unto my wiſh, and dye creating gold, 


To 
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hc 


= mie lovely loving pair; 
VVhy ſo kind, and fo ſevere 5 

V'Vhy ſocareleſs of our care, 

Only to your ſelves fo dear > 


By this cunning change of hearts, 
You thepower of Love controul, 
'VVhilethe Boys deluded darts, 
Can arrive at neither ſoul. 


For in vain to cither bxeaſk 

Still beguiled Love does come; 
VVhere he findes a forein gueſt; 
Neither of your hearrs ar home; 


Debrors thus with like deſigne, 
VVhen they never meanto pay, 


On the ſriendſhip betwixt two Ladies. 


, That 


I 
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That they may the law decline; 
To ſome friend make all away. 


Not the ſilver Doves thar fie; 
Yoak't in Citharea's Car, 
Not the wihgs that lift ſo high, 


And convey her Son ſo far, 


Arc ſolovcly, ſweet and fair, 
Or do more cnnoble love , 
| Are ſo choicely marchr a pair, 


Or with more conſent do move; 


— — 
— —— — 
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Hey taſt of Deathtkardo ar Heaven arive, 

But we this Paradiſe approach Alive, 
Inſtead of Death, the dart of Love does ſtrike, 
| And renders all within theſe walls alike : 


E The 
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The high in titles, and the ſhepheard here 

Forgcts his greatneſs, and forgets his fear : 

All ſtand amaz'd, and gazing on the fair, 

Loſe thought of what themſelves, or others are ; 
Ambition loſe, and have no other ſcope, 

Save Carliles favour to imploy their hope. 

The Thracian could (though all thoſe tales were true 
The bold Grecks tell ) no greater wonders do z 
Before his feet, ſo Yheep and Lions lay 

Fearleſs and wrathleſs, while they heard him play ; 
The Gay, the Wiſe, the Gallant, and the Grave, 
Subdu'd alike, all, but one paſſion have : 

No worthy minde but findes in hers there is 
Something proportion'd to the rule of his : 

Whileft ſhe with cheerfull, but impartial grace, 

( Born for no one, bur to delight the race 

Of men ) like Phx4us, ſo divides her light, 

_ And warms us, thar, ſhe ſtoops not from her height. 


of 


mw 


| 
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Cl 


Of lowing at firſt ſight, 


NN caring to obſcrve the winde, 
Or the new Sea explore, 
Snarch' from my ſelf, how far behinde, 
Already lI behold the ſhore, 


May not a thouſand dangers ſleep 

Inthe ſmooth boſome of this deep 3 
No: *ris fo rocklefs, and fo clear, 

That the rich bottome does appear 
Pay'dall with pretious things nottorn 
From ſhi pwrackt veflels, but rhere born, 


Sweetnels, truth, and every grace, 


Which time and ufc are wont to teach. ' 


The eye may in a moment reach, 


And read diſtinRly in her face. 
E Z 


Some 
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Some cther Nymph with colours faint, 
And pencil flow may Cupidpaint, 
Anda weak heart in time deſtroy ; 
She has a ſtamp, and prints the Boy , 
Can witha ſingle look inflame 

The coldeſt breaſt, the rudeſt tame. 


The ſelf Bant ſhed. 


T is not thatI love you les 

Than when before your feet I lay : 
But to prevent the {ad encreaſc 
Of hopclcls love, I keep away. 


In vain ( alas ) forevery thing 

Which I have known bclong to you , 
Your form does to my fancy bring, 

And makes my ol\4 wounds bleed anew, 
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Who in the Spring from the new Sun, 
Already has a Feavor gor, ; 

Too late begins thoſe ſhafts ro ſhun, 

J Which Phxbus through his veins has ſhor , 


Too latc he would the pain aflwage, 
And tothick ſhadows doesrettre ; 
About with him he bears the rage, 


| | Andinhis tainted blood the fire. 


But vow d | have, and never muſt 
Your baniſh'd ſervant trouble you z 
| ForifI break, you may m truſt 


The vow I madeto love you roo. 


— - BY Ow ca 


SONG, 


O lovely Roſe, 


Tcl} her that waſts her timeaw\mc, 
| FE 3 p 87%; 
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That now ſhe knows 
When I reſemble herto thee, 
How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 


Tell her that's young, 

And ſhuns to have her graces ſpy'd , 
Thar hadit thou ſprung 

In defſart*, where no men abide, 
Thou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 


Small is the worth 
Of bcauty from the Hght retir'd ; 
Bid her come forth, | 
Suffer her ſelf to be defir'd, 
And not bluſh ſo to be admir'd. 


Then die, that ſhe, 
The common fate of all things rare , 


May rcad in thce 


How 
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How ſmall a part of time they ſhare , 
Thar are ſo wondrous ſweet aad fair. - 


Thirſis, Galatea, 


Th. \ $ lately I on Silver Thames did ride, 
* © "Sad Galatea, on the bank I lpy'd : 


Such was her look as ſorrow taught to ſhine, 


And thus ſhe grac'd me with a voice divine. 
( well 


Gal. You that can rune your ſounding ſtrings ſo 
Of Ladies beauties, and of love to tell ; 
Once change your nore,and lct your Lute report 
The juſteſt gricf char ever roucttthe Court, 


Th, Fair Nymph, I have in your delights no (Fare, 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care: 
Yet would I ſing, it I your ſorrows knew, 


And to my aid invoke no Muſe bur you ; 
E 4 Hear 
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Gal. Hear then, and let your ſong augment our 
(grief, 


Which is ſo great, as not-to wiſh relief : 
She that hadall which Nature gives or Chance, 
Vhom Fortune joyn'd with Virtue to advance, 
Toallthe joyes this [land could afford 

The greateſt Miſtris, and the kindeſt Lord : 

_ Who with the Royal mixt her Noble blood, 
And in high grace with Gloriana ſtood, 

Her bounty, ſweetneſs, beauty, goodneſs ſuch, 
That none e're thought her happincſs roo much : 
So well inclin'd her favors to confer, 

And kind toall, as Heaven had beento her, 

The Virgins part, the Mother, and the Wie, 
So well ſhe ated in this ſpan of lite , 


That though few years ( too few alas ) ſhe told, 


She ſeem'd in all things but in Beauty old. 
As unripe fruit, whoſe verdant ſtalks do cleave 


Cloſe to the Trce, which grievesno lels to Icave 


The 


ates. Aha. 
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The ſmiling pendant which adorns her ſo, 
And untill Autumn, on the Bough ſhould grow : 
So ſcem'd her youthfull foul nor cafily forc'r, 
Or from ſo fair, ſoſwcer a ſcat divorc't . 
Her fate at once did haſty ſeem and flow, 
At once too cruel and unwilling too. 

7h, Under how hard a law are mortals born. 
Whom now we Envy we anon muſt Mourn : - 
Whar Heaven ſers higheſt, and ſecms moſt to prize, 
Is ſoon removed from our wondring eyes : 
But ſince the Siſters did ſoſoon untwine 
So fair a:thread, TI! ftrive to peece the line, 
Vouchſafe fad Nymph ro let me know the Dame, 
And to the Muſes I'll commend her name , 
Make the wide Country eccho to your moan, 
The liſtning Trees and ſavage Mountains groan : 
What Rock's not moved when the death is fung 


Of one ſo good, ſo lovely, wdlo young 2 
_ 
I was 
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Gal. * Twas Hamiltoz whom I had nam'd before, 
Zut-naming her, Qricf lets me ſay no more. 


— 


The Batcell of the Summer Iſlands. 
Cant, I. 


Wbat fruits they bave, and how heaven ſmiles 
por. thoſe late diſcovered 1ſles, 


AE me Belloza while the dreadfull fight 
Betwixt a Nation, and two Vhales I write : 
Seas ſtain'd with goar, I ſing, advent'rous toyl, 
And how theſe Monſters did diſarm an 1{le. 
Bermudas wall'd with Rocks, who docs not know 
That happy Iſland where huge Lemons grow, 
And Orange Trecs which golden fruit do bear, 
ThYHcfperian Garden boaſts of none fo fair > 
VVhere ſhining Pearl, Coral, and many a pound 


On the rich fhore, of Amber-grecce is found : _R 
IC 
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The lofty Cedar which to Heaven aſpires, 

The Prince of Trees, is fewel for their fires : 
The ſmaak by which their loaded ſpits do turn, 
For incenſe mighr, on ſacred Altars burn. 
There privat roofs on od'rous timber born, 
Such as might Palaces for Kings adorn : 

The ſweet Palmettas, a new Bacchw yield 
VVith leaves as ample as the broadeſt ſhicld ; 
Under the ſhadow of whoſe friendly boughs 


| They ſircarrowling, where their liquot grows: 
| Figs there unplanred through the fields do grow , 


Such as fierce Cato did the Romans ſhow, 
VVith the rare fruit inviting them to ſpoyl 
Carthage the miſtris of ſo richa ſoyl : 

The naked rocks are not unfruitfull there, 

Bur at ſome conſtant ſeaſons every year , 
Their barren tops with luſcious food abound, 


And with the gggs of various fowlsarc crown'd : 
Tobacco 
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Tobacco is the worſt of things which they 
To Engliſh Land-lords as their Tribute pay : 
Such is the mould, that the bleſt Tenant fecds 
On prerious fruits, and payes his rent in weeds : 
With candid Plantines, and the jucy Pine, 
On choiccſt Melons and ſweeer Grapes they dine 3 
And with Potatoes fart their wanton Swine : 
Nartuse theſe Cates withſuch a laviſh hand 
Pours out among them, that our coarſer Land 
Taſtes of that bounty, and does Cloath return , 
Which not for Warmth, but Ornament is worn : 
For the kind Spring which bur ſalutes us here 
Inhabitrs there, and courts them all the year : 
Ripe fruirs and bloſſoms on the ſame Trecs live, 
Ar once they promiſe what at once they give, 
So ſweet the air, ſo modcrate the clime, 
None ſickly lives, or dies befoic. his time. 


Heaven ſurc bas kept this ſport of carth uncurſt 


To 
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To ſhew how all things were creared firſt. + 
The tardy plants in our cold Orchards plac't, 
Reſerve their fruits, for the next ages taſte : 
There a ſmall grain in ſome few monerhs will be 
A firm, a lofty, and a ſpacious Tree : 

The Palma Chri(i:, and the fair Papah, 

Now but a ſced ( preventing Natures law) 

In halfthe circle of the haſty year 

Proje&t a ſhade, and lovely fruits do wear : 

And as their Trees in our dull Region ſer 


But faintly grow, and no perfeRion gets 


| Sointhis Northern tra& our hoarſer throats 


Utter unripe and il]-conſtrained notes, 
Where the ſupporter of the Poers ſtile , 
Phebus on them ctcrnally does ſmile. 

O how 1 long my careleſs limbs do lay 
Under the Plantanes (lade, and all the day 


With am'rous aires my fancy entertain , 
Invoke 


| Invokethe Muſes, and improve my vein ! 
No paſſion rhere in my free breaſt ſhould move; 
None but the ſweet and beſt of paſſions Love : 
There while I ſing,if gentle Love be by 
That tunes my Lute,and winds the Strings ſo high , 
With the ſweet ſound of Sacharsfa's name, 
Il make the liſining ſavages grow tarne. 
Bur while I do theſe pleaſing dreams indite; 
I am diverted from the promis'd fight, 


Canto I1. 


Of ther alarm, and how their foes 
Diſcovered were, this Canto ſhox's. 


Hough Rocks ſo high aboiit this Iland riſe, 


That well they may the numyrous Turk defpile; 


Yet is no humane fate exempt from fear TIDY 


Which ſhakes their hearts;while through the Ile they | 
| 4 
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A laſting noiſe, as horridand as loud 

As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
Three-days they dread this murmur, e're they know 
From what blind cauſe th'unwonted ſound may grow: 
At length two Monfſtcrs of unequal fize , 

Hard by the ſhote, a fiſher-man eſpies 3 

Two mighty Whales, which ſwelling Scas had toſt, 
And left rhem priſoners on the rocky coaſt ; 

One as a Mountain vaſt, and with her came 

A Cub not much inferior to his Dam : 

Here in a pool among the Rocks ingag'd, 

They roar'd like Lions, caught in toyls and rag'd : 
The man knew what they were, who heretofore 

Had ſeen the like lye murdered on the ſhore, 

By the wild fury of ſome tempeſt caſt 

The fare of ſhips and ſhipwrackr meh to taſt 3 

As carleſs dameswhom wine and ſleep betray 


{ Tofrantick dreams their Infants overlay : F 
's 
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So there ſometimes the raging Ocean fails, 

And her own brood expoſes, when the Whales 
Againſt ſharp Rocks like reeling veſlels quaſh'r, 
Though huge as Mountains, are in pieces daſh' ; 
Along the ſhore their dreadtull limbs lie ſcatter'd, 


Like Hills with Earthquaks ſhaken,torn & ſhatter'd; 


Hearts ſure of braſs they had who tempted firſt, 
Rude Scas that ſparenot what themſelycs have nurſt, 


The welcome news through all che Nation ſpread, 


To ſudden joy and hope converts their dread. 
What lately was their publick rerror, they 
Bchold with glad cyes as a certain prey z 


And as the purchaſe of their future toy], 

Theſe ſhare the bones, and they divide the Oyl ; 
So was the Huntſman by rhe Bear oppreſt, 
Whoſe hide he ſold before he caught the beaſt; 


” poſe already of th'untaken {poyl, 


They 


| 
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They man their Boats, and all their young men arm 

With wharſover may the Monſters harm 3 

Pikes, Holberrs, Spits,and Darts thar wound ſo far, 

The Tools of Peace, and Inſtruments of VV,ar : 

Now was the time for vig'rous lads to ſhow | 

What love or honor could invite them too ; 

A goodly Theatre whete Rocks are:round: - - :: 

Wirh reverend age; and lquely laſles crawn'd : 

Snch was the lake which held this dicadfullpair 


- Within the bounds of noble warwricks ſhare. : - 


Warwicks bold Earl, thanwhieh-noticleibears.. 

A greater {ound among our:Britiſh Pects3;>- 

And worthy he the memory to renew,.'! . {+7 | 

The fate and honor, to thar title due 3 

Whoſe brave. adventures havetransferr'd his riamc,, 

Andthroughthe new worldſpread his growinglame, 
But how they fought, and whartheir valour gain'd; 


Shall in ariother Canto be contain'd; +. i; 
| F Canto 
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Canto I IT, : 
The blood) fight, ſucceſsleſs tal, FR 2d 
And bow the ef ſhes Ie uÞ ad the VN - 


He Sa which on the firſt aſſaul 4s gO 
Struck with a. hatping Iron the younger fo ; 
Who when he felt his ſide ſorudely goar'd 
Loud as the Sea that nouriſh't him heroar'd ; 
As a broad Bream to'plcaſe ſome curious taſt, 
While yet-alive in boyling water caſt, 
Yex't with anwonted hear, boyls, flings about 


The ſcorching brafs, and hurls the liquor out : 
Fo with the barbed Javeling ſtung, he raves, 
Andſcourges with his tayl the ſuffering wayes : 
Like Spencer's Talus with his iron flayl,_ 


He threatens ruine with his pondrous tayl ; 
F ”" " Piſſolving 
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Diſſolving at one firok the battered Boar, 

And down'the'men fall drenched in the Moat : 

Withevery fierce encounter they are forc't 

To qui their Boats, and fare like men unhorſ. 
The bigger Whale like ſome huge Carrack lay, 

Which wanteth Sea room, with ker foes to play 

Slowly ſhe ſwims, and when provok'd ſhe wo'd 

Advance her tat], her head ſalutes the mudd; 

The ſhallow water doth her force infringe; 

And rendets vain her tails impetuous ſ{winge, 

The ſhining ſteel her render fides receive, 


And rhere like Bces they all their weapons leave, 


« This ſees the Cub, and does himſelf oppole 
Berwixt his cumbred morher and ker focs : | 


With deſperate courage he receives her wounds, 
And menand boars his a&ive tayl confounds. 
Their forces joyn'd, the Seas with billows fill 


And make a tempeſt, though the winds be {tilf. 
F 2 Now 
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Now would the men with half their hoped prey. 


- Be well content, and wiſh this Cub away - 
Their wiſh they have, he to dirc& his dam 
Unto the gap through which they thither came, 
Before her ſwims, and quits the hoſtile lake, 

A pris'ncr there, bur for his mothers ſake. 

She by the Rocks compell'd to ſtay behind, 

Is by the vaſtne(s of her bulk confin'd, 

They ſhout for joy, and now on her alone 
Their fury falls, and all their darts are thrown , 
Their Lanccs ſpent 3 one bolder than the rcſt 
With his broad ſword provok'd the ſluggiſh beaſt 
Her oily fide devours both blad and hett, 

And chcre his Stcel the bold Bermudian lefr. 
Courage the reſt from his example take, 

And now they change the colour of the lake : 
Blood flows in Rivers from her wounded fide, 


As: 1f they would prevent the tardy tides . 
& 7 Anc 
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And raiſe the flood to that propitious height, 

As might convey her from this faral ſtreighr. 

She ſwims in blood, and blood do's pouting throw 
To Heaven, that Heaven mens cruelties might know, 
Their fixed Javelins in her fide ſhe wears, | 

And on her back a grove of pikes appears. 

You would have thought had you the monſter fcen 
Thus dreſt, ſhe had another Iſland been ; 

Roaring ſh: cears rheair with ſucha noiſe, 

( As wellreſembled the conſpiring voice - 

| Of routed Armies, when $2 field 1s won ) 

To reach the ears of hcr eſcaped ſon. 

He ( thougha league removed from the fo ) 

Haſtes to her aid, the pious Trojan ſo 

Neglefting for Crexſas life his own, 

Repears the danger of the burning Town; 

The men amazed bluſh to ſce the ſecd 


Of monſters, humane piety exceed, 
F 3 Wl 


Well proves this kmdneſs what the Grecians ſung, ,- 
That Loves bright mother from the Ocean ſprung. 


Their courage droops, and hopeleſs now they with 
For compoſition with th'unconquer'd fich : 

So ſhe their weapons would reſtore again, 
Through rocks they'd hew her paſſage to the main, 
But how inſtructed in each others minde, 

Or what commerce can mcn with monſters fande 2 
Not daring to aproach their wounded fo, 
Whom her couragious ſon protected fo, 

They charge their Muskcts, and with hot deſire 
Of fellrevenge, renew the fight with fire, 
Standinga looff with lead they bruiſc the ſcales, 
And tear the flcſh of the incenfed VV hals, 

Fut no ſucceſs tacir ficrce endeavors found, 

Nor this way could they give one fatal wound. 
Now to their Fort they are about to ſcnd 
For the loud Engines which their Ile defend. 


But 
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But what thoſe pieces fram'd to batrer walls 
Would have effe&ed on.choſe mighty Whales, -. 
Great Nepture will not have us know, who ſends 

A tyde ſo high, thar it relieves his fricnds. 

And thusthey parted withexchange of harms; 

Much blood the Monſters loſt, and they their Arms, 


_— 


_ — — 


Eace babling Mulc, 
I dare nor fing what you indite 3 
Her cyecs refulc 

To read the paſſion which they write z 

She ſtrikes my Lute, bur if it ſound, 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground - 

AndIno leſs hcr anger dread, 
Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead, 
While ſome fierce Lion docs embrace 


His breathleſs corps, and licks his face 3 
F 4+ \\ rap 4 


Wrap't up'infilentfear he lies, | 
Torn all in pieces tf: hecries. © /_ 
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Of: Love. 
' A Ngcr in-haſty words or blows, 
*:It ſelf diſciiarges on our focs, 
And ſorrow too findes ſome relief, 
In tears which wait upon or gricf ; 
So every paſſion, but fond Love, 
Unto its own redreſs docs move, 
Butthart alone the wretch inclincs 
To what prevents his own dcfigns ; 
Makes him lament, and figh, and weep, 
Diſordred, tremble, fawn and creep, | 
Poſtures which render him deſp1is'd, 
Where he cndcavours to be priz'd. 
For women born to be controul'd 


--:» Stoopto the forward andriic Lold, 


I 
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Aﬀect the haughty and the proud; ; - 
The gay, the frollick, and the Jong ; ,'. 
Who firſt the gen'rous ſteed oppreſt, 
Not kneeling did {aJute the beaſt ;.. .. 
But with high courage lifc and force - 
Approaching tam'd th'unruly horſe... . 
Unwiſely we the wiſcr Eaſt 


| Piry,ſuppoſing them oppreſt 


VVirh Tyrans force,whoſe law is will, 
By which elcy govern, ſpoyl and kill z 
Each Nympl. tut 1y6derarely fair, 


Commands wich no leſs Rigor here. 


Should ſome brave Turk that walks among 
' His twenty Laſſcs bright and young, 
4 And beckens to the willing Dame 


Preferr'd ro quench his preſent flame, 
Bchold as many Gallants hcre, 
With modeſt guiſe, and filent fear, 


T3 


All 
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All toone Female Idol bend, / * /: 


Whileſt her high pride does featce deſcend 
To mark their follies; he woukf wear | 


That theſe her guardof Eunuchs were 5 \-- © 
And that a more Majeftique Queen, / tions: o 


Or humbler ſlavesh& had nor ſeen. - - - © 


All this withindignation ſpoke, , a. 


In vainI ſtrugled with the yoke * 
Of mighty love, that conquering look, 
When next beheld like lightning trook 
My blaſted ſoul, and made me bow 
Lower than thoſe TI pitied now, 

So the tall Stag upon the brink 
Of ſome ſmooth ſtream abont to drink, 
Surveying there is armed head, 62 
Withſhame remembers that he fled 
The ſcorned dogs, reſolves to try © 
The.combare next, bur if their cry - 


Invades 
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Jnvadesagain his trembling ear, . - TINS 
He ſtraight reſumes his wonted care, 
Leaves the untaſted Spring behind, ' © 
And wing'd with fear, out-flies the wind, 


i. 


| To Phillis, 
Hills, why ſhould we delay 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the day 2 _. 
Could we ( which wenever can ) 3407 
Stretch our lives beyond their ſpan , 
Beauty like a ſhadow flics , 
And our youth bcforgus dies ; 
Or would youth and beauty ſtay, 
Love hath wings, and will away. 
Love hath ſwiftcr wings than Time; 
Change in love to Heaven does clime; 
Gods that never change their ſtate, 


Vary oft thcir love and hate 
Fhillis, 
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Phillis, to this truth we _” 

Allthe love betwixt us two : 

Let not you and 1 require, 
What has beeti our paſt defite; *- - | 
On what Shepherds you have ſmil'd, 
Or what Nymphs I have beguil'd ; 
Leave it to the Planets roo, ' 
What we ſhall hereafter do $- - 
For the joys we now may prove, 


Take advice of preſent love. * |” 


—_——— 
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To Phill. 
Hillis,”twas love that injur'd you. 
And on that Rock your Therfrs threwy, 
Who for proud Cel:a could have dy'd, 
Whilſ you no lefs accus'd his pride: 


Fond Love his darts at random throws, 


And nothing ſprings from what he ſows, 


From 


pon ſeveral otcaſions. 


From foes diſcharg'das often meet; - : 
The ſhining points of arrows fleet ;;,;; ;. it 
In the wide air creating hire, E 
As ſouls thar joyn in one defire,.. | is in 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 0] 

In vain, and for the cold youth mourn, 
Who the purſute of churliſh Beaſts, ;. 
Preferr'd to ſleeping on. her Breſts.. : 

Love makes ſo many hearts the prize, 
Of the bright Carlzles conquering eyes, 
Which ſhe regards no more than they, 

The tears of leſſer beautics weigh : 

So have | ſcen the loſt clouds pour,; 

Into the Sca a uſeleſs ſhower, * * - 

And the vext Sailors curſe the rains: , 
For which poor ſhepherds pray'd in} vain. 
Then 7h:lis, ſince ouripaſhons are." 1 | 
Govern'd by chance,and not the: care --- 


bk « 
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But 
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Bur ſport of Heaven, which takes delight - TEEN. 


To look upon this Parthiar fight 112k 21] 
Of Love, ill flying or inchaſe;' i V wy 
Never incountring face to face, ' WOE 
No more to love weel ſacrifice; - | 

But to the beſt of Detries'; 00 et 
And let our hearts which love diyjoyn'd, . -2 © 
By his kind Mother be combiri'd,” +: #117 


» JOY 
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SONG, , 
Hile I liſten to thy voice; + 
( Chloris ) Ifecl my life decay, 
Thar powerfull noiſe 
Calls my flicring ſoul away, + || 
Ohſuppreſsrhar Magick found” - 
Which deſtroyes withour a wound ! 


Peace 


7 am. 
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Peace Chleris peace, or ſinging dieg; +711 1 7 
That together you and 1,,,/... 
To Heaven may go, 


T_T — —— 


 Forall we know, 
Of whatthe bleſſed do above 
Is,that they ſing, god bajaj {Whig love, 


Tay Phetas, "_ Seth 
The world to which you flic o faſt, 


Conveying day 
From us to them, can pay your'baſt, iis phy 
With no ſuch obje&, nor ſalute your riſe © "i # 


With no ſuch wonder, as de Mornay's eyes 3 


Well do's this prove: ;'r. ; 
Thc error of thoſe antique books, 
Which made,ygumove,, :; » ::. 


About the world ; hes charming logks  - |, :- 
Would 
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Would fix your beams, and mike it ever* day, 2363 
Did not the rowling Earth ſnatch her away. 5 


Tm . 


To Amoret, .. 


Moret, the milky ways. |: 
-——-Fram'd of many nameleſs ftars, 
The ſmooth ſircam whete rione can ſay; 

He this drop to _ R_— 3 


%S Tos 1% 19 


Amoret, my lovely fo, 
Tell me where thy ſtrength does fhes 
Where the power that charms us ſo, 
In thy Soul, or in thy eye? 


By that ſnowy neck alone; 
Or thy grace in motion feerty/ i115 10 #7 
No ſuch wonders could be done #---'- - -- - 


Yerthy waſt isfireight and cleatj : | 7 309} 
uo As 
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As Capids (hair, or Hermes rod, 


And powerfull too, as cither God. 


Tr —o—g— 


To my Lord of Falkland, 


Rave Hollazd leads,and With him Fa!kland goes, 
Who hears this told, & does nor ſtreight ſuppoſe 


- We ſend the Graces 4nd the Muſes forth, 


To civilize, and to infiruct the-North 3 

Not that theſe Ornaments make (words lefs ſharp, 
Apollo wears as well his Bow as Harp z 
And though he be the Patron of that Spring, 


' Where in calm pcace the ſacred Virgins ſing), 


He courage had to guard th'invaded throne 

Of Jove, and caſt th'ambirious Giants down. 
Ah (noble Fricnd) with what inparicnce all 

That know thy worth, and know how prodiga! 

Of thy great Soul thou arr, longing to twift 


Bayes wich that Ivy, which fo early kiſt 
G Thy 
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Thy youthfull Temples, with what horror we 
Think on the blind events of war andithce 2 
To Fate expoſing that all-knowing breaſt, 
Among the throng as cheaply as the reſt : | 
VWhere Oaks and Brambles ( it the copſe be burn'd ) 
Conſounded lic to the ſame aſhes turn'd : 
Some happy wind over the Ocean blow 
This rempcſt yet, which frights our I{land fo ; 
Guarded with ſhips, and all the Sea our own, 
From Hcaven this 1niſchict on our kcads is thrown, 
In a late dream the gerzus of this Land, 
Amaz'd, I ſavy, like the fair Hebrew ſtand, 
When firſtſhe felt che Twins begin to jar, 
And found her womb the ſcat of Civil war : 
Inclin'd to whole relicf, and with preſage 
Of better fortune for the preſent age, 
Heaven ſcnds, quoth I, this diſcord for our good, 


To warm, perhaps, but not to waſte our blood, 


To 
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To raiſc our drooping ſpirits, grown the ſcorn 
Ot our proud neighbours;who ere long ſhall mourn, 
(Though now they joy in our expeCted harms ) 
We had occaſion to reſume our Arms. 
A Lion ſo with (elf-provoking ſmart, 
His rebel tail ſcourging his noble part, 
Calls up his courage, then begins roroar, 


And charge his foes, who thought him mad before. 


© 


For drinking of Healths, 


" ErBrutes, and Vegetals, that cannot think, 

So tar as drought and nature urges, drink : 

A morc indulgene Miſtreſs guides our ſprights, 

Reaſon, that darcs beyond our appetites, 

She would our care as well as thirſt redreſs, 

And with Divinity rewards excels ; 

Deſerted Ariadie chusf upply' d, 

Did perjur 2d T Wer cruelty deride, 


G2  ,** -*+ -» Bacchus 
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Baccl 6 imbrac'd from her exalted thought 
Baniſh'd the man, her paſſion,and his tault ; 
Bacchusand Phebu arc by Fove ally'd, 
Andeach by others timely heart ſupply'd : 

All chart the Grapes ow to his lighcing fires, 

Is paid in numbers which their juice inſpires, 
Vine fills the veins, and healchs are underſtood, 
To give our Friends a title to our Blood : 

Who naming mc, doth warm his courage fo, 


Shcws for my ſake what his bold hand would do. 


—_— — — OD Leer cnn 


On my Lady \{cablla playing os the Lute, 


Uch moving ſounds, from ſuch a careleſs rouch, 


— So unconcern'd her ſelf, and we ſo much ! 
VWhar Art 15 this, that with ſo little pains 
Tranſports us thus, and o'r our ſpirit reigns 2 
The trembling ſtrings abour her fingers crow'd, 


And ell their joy for every kiſs aloud ; 


SmaY 
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i Small force there needs tomake them tremble lo, 

Touch'c by that hand who world nottremble too 2 

Here Love takes.ſtand,and while ſhe charms the car, 

Emprties his quiver onthe liftning Decrs - - | 

Muſick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the minde, 

That not an Arrow does reſiſtance find. 

Thus the fair tyrant cc lebrates the prize, 

And a&s herfelf the triumph of her cycs, 

So Nero once, with Harp in hand ſurvay'd 


His flaming Rome, and as it burnt he play'd. 


DE ES 
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To a Lady ſinging a Song of his 
Compoſing. | 
Wing your ſelf you ſo cxcel 
VVhen you vouckſafe to breath my thoughr, 
Thar like a ſpirit with this {pcll 


Of my own teaching Lam Caught, 
G 3 That 
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That Eagles fate, and mine ate'one, © 
Which on'the ſhaft that madehim die, 21 


Eſpy'd a feather of his own 
Wherewith he wont to ſo ſoar high. 


Had Eccho with ſo ſweet a a grace, 
Narciſſus loud complaints return 'd, 
Not for reflexion of his face ” | 
But of his voice the Boy had burn'd. 


'" Jy a $i 0. m—_—_— 


Of the marriage of the Dwarfs. 


| Dd or chance makes .ochers wive, — 
But Nature did this match contrive ; s 

Eve might as well have Adam fled, 

Asſhe deny'd her little Bed 

To him, for whom Heaven ſeem'd to frame , 


And meaſure out this only Dam, 


Thricc 
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Thrice happy is that humble pair 


Bencath the level of all care ; 

Over whoſe heads roſe arrows fie 
Of ſad diſtruſt and jcaloulic ; 
Sccurcd in as high extreme, 


As if the world held none but them, 


To him rhe faircſk Nymphs do ſhow 

Like moving mountains top't withſnow ; 
Andevcry Man a Polipheme | 
Docs to his Galateaſecm ; 

None may prcſume her faith to prove, 


He proters death that profers love. 


Ah ( chlo ) that kinde nature thus 

From all the world had ſever'd us , 

Creating for our fclycs us two, 

As love has me for only you. 
G4 Loves 
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Loves Farewell, 


Reading thepath to Nobler ends, 
* ** Along farewell to Love I gave; 
Reſolv'd my Country and my Friends 
All that remain'd of me ſk.ould have z 


And this Reſolve no mortal Dame, 


None bur thoſe eyes could have o'rthrown. 


Tl.e Nymph, I dare not, necd notname, 
So high, ſolike herſelf alone. 

Thus the tall Oak which now aſpircs 
Above the fear of private fires, 

Grown, and dcſign'd for nobler uſe, 

Nog to make warm, but build the houſe, 
1 von from our meaner flames ſecure, 


Muſt that which falls from hcaven indure, 


From 
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#pon ſeveral occaſions. 


From a Chilce. 


Madam, | 
A S in ſome Climes the warmer Sun 


Makes it full Summer cre the Spring's be gun, 


And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can load, 


Before our Violcts dare look abroad : 
So mcaſnre not by any common uſe, 


Thecarly love your brighter cyes produce; v 


When latcly your fair hand in womans weed, _ | 


Wrap't my glad head, I wiſh't me ſo indeed, 
Thar haſty time mightnever make mc grow © 
Our of thoſe favours you afford me now ; 

That I might cver ſuch indulgence finde, 

And you not bluſh, or think your ſelf too kind, 
Who now I fear: while 1 theſc joyes expreſs, 


Begin to think how you may make them lets 5 _ 


The 
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The ſound of love makes your ſoft heart affraid, 
" Andguardit ſelf, though bur a child invade, 
And innocently ar your white beaſt throw 
 Adartas white, a Ball of new faln ſnow. 


. Ona Grrdle, 


Hat which her ſlender waſte confin'd, 

Shallnow my joyfull temples bind 'Y 
No Monarch but would give his Crown 
His Arms might do what this has done. 


HE 7 


It was my Heavens extremeſt dolear, 
The Pale which held tha lovely Dear 3 
My joy, my gvict, my hope, my love, 
Did all within this Circle move. . >; 

A narrow compaſs; -and yet there. 
Dwelr all that's good, /and all thar's fair : 


Give 
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Give me but whatthisRiban bound; nth 
Take all the reſt rhe Sun* goes round, 


IT 
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_ The Apology of Sleep: 


00 


For uot dopreadiing the Lady who. mb 
'- .0ny thing but ſleep when ſhe pleaſeii... | 


Y chatge it is, thoſe breaches to repair 

Which narure takes from ſorrow, roy! & care. 
Reſt to tlie limbs, and, quiet I confer* 
On troubled minds ; bur nought catradd to ker 
Whom heaven & her rranſcendent thoughts hava. 


f (plac'd 


Abovethoſe ills, which wrerched morrals ta 


Bright as the dcathilets.gods, and bm ſhi 
From all that may infringe delight, is.tree ; 
Love at her Royal fect his.quiver Jays, 


And not his Mother with more haſt.obeys, 
SvUcn 
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Such real pleaſures, ſuch true joycs ſuſpence, 
Whar dream can I preſent to. recompence > - . 


Should I with lightning fill. her awfull hand, 
And make the clouds ſeem all ar her command ; 
Or place her in Olimpus top, a gueſt 
Among th'immortals who with Ne&ar feaſt 2; - 
That power would ſeem, that entertainment ſhorr 
Of the true ſplendor of her preſent Court 3 
Where all the joyes andall the glories are | 
Of three great Kingdomes, ſever'd from the care, 
I that of fumes and humid vapours made, | 
Aſcending do the ſeat of ſenſe invade, 

No cloud info ſerene a manſion find, 

To over-caſt her ever-ſhinj ng mind, 

Which holds reſemblance with thoſe ſpotleſs skies, 
Where flowing N:1u want of rain ſupplies. 

Thar cryſtall heaven, where Phxbu never ſhrouds 


His golden beams, nor wraps his face in clouds, _ 
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Bur what ſo hard which numbers cannot force 2 
So ſtoops the moon, and rivers change their courſe. 
The bold Mzoniaz made me dare to ſleep ' 
Joves dreadtull temples in the dew of fleep. 
And fince the Muſes do invoke my: power, 
I ſhall no more decline that ſacred bower | 
Where Glorrana their great miſtrcls lyes, 
Bur gently taming thoſe viorious cyes, 
Charm all her ſenſes ; till the joytull Sun 
Wirl:our a rival half his courſe has run : 
W ho while my hand thar faircr light confines 
May boaſt himſelf the brighteſt thing char ſhines, 


At Perſ-burſt. 


hile in che Park I ing, theliſtning Deer 
Attend my paſſion, and forget to fear, 
When to the Beeches I report my flame, 


They bow their heads as if they felrthe ſame : - 
O 
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To GoiJs appealing, when reach their bowts: 


With loud complaints, they anſwer me in ſhawrs. 
To thce a wild and cruel ſoul 15. given, 

Mor: dcaf than trees, and prouder than the heaven. 
Lovcs {oe proteſt, wity dolt thou falſcly feign 
Thy ſelf a Sidsey,? from which noble firain.... 
He ſprung, that could ſo far cxalt the name-- 

Of Love, and warm our Nation with his fame, 
Thatall we can of love or high deſire, 

Secms bur the \moak of amorous S:dweys fire, 

Nor call her mothcr, who ſo wcll do's prove, 

One breaſt may hold both Chaſticy and Love. 
Never can ſhe, thar ſo exceeds theſpring 

In joy and bounty, bc ſuppos'd to bring 

One ſo d.ſtructive 3 ro no humane ſtock 

We owe this fierce unkindneſs ; but the rock, 
Thar cloven rock produc drhee, by whole fide = 


Nature to recompence the fatal pride 


Ot 
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Ofſuch ſtern beauty, plac'd thoſe healing ſprings 
Which not more help than that deſtruction brings, 
Thy heart no ruder than the rugged ſtone, 
I might like Orpheus with my numerous moan 
Melt to compaſſion 5 now my traitrous ſong, 
Wirh thee conſpires to do the Singer wrong : 
While thus I ſuffer not my ſelf ro loſe 
The memory of what augments my woes : 
But with my own breath {till foment the fire 
Which flames as high as fancy can aſpire. 

This laſt compla nt thiindulgent ears did Peirce 
Of juit Apollo, Preſident of Verſe, 
Highly concerned, that the Muſe ſhould bring 
Damage toone whom he had taught to ſing * 
Thus he advis'd me; on you aged tree, R 
Hang up thy Lute, and hye thce co the Sea , 
Thar there with wonders thy diverted mind 
Some truce ar leaſt may wirh this paſſion find, 


Ah 
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Ah cruel Nymphfrom whom her humble ſwain 


Flics fot rclict unto the raging main 3 

And from the windes and tempeſts do's expe 
A mildet fate than from her cold negled : 

Yer rhere he'l pray that the unkind may prove 
Bleſt in her choice, and vows thisendlcfs love 


Springs from no hope of what ſhe can conter, 


Bur from thoſe gifrs which heaven has heap'd on her, 


Another. 
_TAd Sachariſſ aliv'd when mortals made 
Choice of their Deitics, this ſacred ſhade 

Had held an altar to het power that gave 
The peace and glory which theſe allays have 
Embvroydred ſo with flowers where ſhe ſtood, 
Thar ic becamea garden of a wood : 
Her preſence has ſuch more than hutane grace 
Thar it can civilize the rudeſt place, 


And 
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And bearity'too; and order can impart, 
Where: Nature tierc intended it, nor Arr. 
The plants acknowledge this, and her admire 
Nolefſs thanthoſe of old did Orphes Lire : 
If ſhe fic down,; with tops all towards her bow'd; 
They round bor her into arbours crowd 3 
Or if the walk, in even ranks they ſtand 
Like ſome well marſhall'd and obſequious band. 
Amphion fo made ſtones and timber leap 
Into fair figures from a contus'd heap : 
And in the ſymmctry of her parts is found 
A power like that of harmony in ſound, 
Yee lofty becches tell chis matchlefs dame; 
Thar if rogcther ye fed all on one flame, 
It could not cqualizerhe hundredth parr 
Of whar her eycs have kindled in my heare, 
Go Boy and carve this paſſion on the bark 


Of yonder tree; which ſtands the facred mark 
H | | Of 
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Of ncbls 5:4z59es birth's when ſuchbenign, 

Such more than mortal making ſtars didſhine 3} 
That there they cannot but for ever prove 

The monument and pledge of humble love : 

His humble love, whoſe -hope ſhall nere riſe higher 
Than for a pardon that he dares admire. 


To my Lord of Leiceſter, 


Or that thy trecs at Penſ-hurſt groan 


Oppreſſed with their timely load, 
And ſcem to make their filent moan, 
Thar their great Lord is now abroad: 
They to delight his taſte or cyec 
Would ſpend themſelves in fruit and dye. 


Not that thy harmleſs Dcer repine, 
And think themſclves unjuſtly ſlain 

By any other hand ttan thine, 

Whoſe arrows they would gladly ſtain : 


No 


rn A = DS 


FF wu = _X_wH 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 99 
No nor thy friends which hold too dear 
That peace with Frazce which keeps thee there. 


All theſe are leſs than that great cauſe, 
Which now exacts your preſehce here, 
Whereinthere meetthe divers laws 
Of publick and domeſtick care. 
For one bright Nymph our youth contends; 
And on your ptudent choice depends. 


Notthe btight ſhicld of 7hetis Sun, 

For which ſuch ſtern debate did riſe; 

That the Great Ajax Telamon 

Refus'd to live without the prizes 
Thoſe Achive Peets did more ctigage; 
Than (he the gallants of our age. 


Thar beam of beauty which begun 
To wart us ſo when thou wert hete, 


H 2 Now 
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Now ſcorches like the taging Sun 
When Syr1z6 does fir appear: 
O fix this flame, and ler deſpair 
Redecmrhe reſt from endleſs care ! 


Toavery young Laaly ; 
\F Hy came Iſo untimely forth 
Into a world which wanting thee 
Could entertain us with no worth 
Or ſhadow of tclicity ? 
That time ſhould me ſo far remove 
From that which I was born to love. 


Yer faireſt bloſlome do not light 
Thar age which you may know ſo ſoon ; 
The rofic Morn reſignes her light, 
And milder glory to the Noon : 
And then what wonders ſhall you do, 
Wole dawning beauty warms us ſo? 


te ——_—_——_ ——_— 
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Hope | 
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| Hope waits upon the floyry prime, 
And Summer though ir be lc{5 gay, 
Yer 15 not look't on as a time, - - 
Of declination or decay, 
For with a full hand that do's bring 


All that was promis'd by the Spring. 
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lovely dream, where couldſt rhou find 
Shades to counterfeir thar face ? 
Colours of this glorious kind, 
Come not from any mortal place. 
In heaven it ſelt chou f ure wer'r dreſt 
| With thar Angel-likc dif; guiſe; he 
Thus deluded am I bleſt, TI 
And ce my joy with doſed eyes. Ws 
3 
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But ah this Image is too kind 
To beother thana dream | 
Cruel Sachariſſa's minde 
Never put on thar ſweet extreme. 


Fair dream if thon intendſt me grace 
Change that heavenly face of thine; 
Paint deſpis'd love in thy face, 

And make it to appear like mine. 


Pale, wan, and meager let it look, 
With a pity-moving ſhape, 
Such as wander by the brook 

Of Lethe, or from graves eſcape. 


Then tornat matchlcſs Nymph appear, 

| In whoſe ſhape tliou ſhineſt ſo, 
Softly in her ſleeping ear, | 

With humble words cxorefs my wo. 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps from greatneſs, ſtate, and pride, 
Thus ſurpriſed ſhe may fall; 
Sleep does diſproportion hide, 
And death reſembling equals all. 
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Ehold the brand of beauty toſt ; 
See how the motion does dilate the flame : 
Delighred love his ſpoyls does boaſt, 
And triumph in this game. 
Fire tro no place confin'd, 
Is both our wonder and our fear, 
Moving the mind, 
As lightning hurled through the air. 


High heaven the glory does encreaſc 


Of all her ſhining lamps this artfull way, 
H 4 
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The Sun in figures ſuch as theſe pen! 
Joyes with the Moon to play. 

To the ſweet ſtrains they advance, 

Which do reſult from their own ſpheres; 
As this Nymphs dance, 

Moves with the numbers which ſhe hears. 


A 


On the diſcocery of a Ladres Painting. 


Igmateons fate reverſt is mine, | 
His marble love took fleſh and bloud 
All thatI worſhipras divine 
That bcauty now 'tts underſtqod, 
Appears to have no more of lite 
Than that whereof he fram'd his witc. 


As women yet who apprehend 


Some ſudden cauſe of cauſlcls fear, 


Alhogh 
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Although thar ſeeming cauſe take end, 
And they behold no danger near, _ 

A ſhaking through fheir limbs chey find 
Like leaves ſalured by the wind: F 


So though the beauty, do appear 

No beauty, which amaz'd me ſo, 
Yetfrom my breaſt I cannet tear | | 
Thepaſſhon which from thence did grow, 
Nor yet out of my fancy rafe Nr: 
The print of that ſuppoſed face. 


A rcal beauty though too necr, 

The fond Narciſſus did admire ; 
Ldote on that which 15 no where, 
The fign of beauty feeds my fires | 
No mortal flame was cre ſo cruel 
As this, which thus ſuryives the ſul, 


of 
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LA 
_ 
—— 


Ts a Lady from ads be reeaiued 4 


Silver Pen, 


Madam, 
— to have tride 


"® The ſilver favor whichyou gave, 
In ink the ſhining pointI di'd, 

And drenchr it in the ſable wave : 
When griev'd to be ſo foully ſtain'd, 
On you it thus to me complain'd, 
Suppoſe you had deſerv'd to take 


From her fair hand ſo fair a boon, 
Yet how deſerved I to make 


Soilla change, whoever woon 
Immortal praiſe for what I wrought, 
Inſtruged by her nobvlc thought, 
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chatiexpreſſed her commands 
To mighty Lords and Princely Dames, 
Alwayes moſt wellcome to their hands, 
Proud that I would record their namcs, 
Muſt now be taught an humble ſtike 
Some meaner beauty. to beguile. 


Sol the wronged pen to pleaſe, 

| Makeit my humble thanks expres 
Unto your Ladiſhip in thele, 

' And now 'tis forced to confeſs 
That your great ſclfdid ner inditc, 
Nor that to one more noble write, 


nd 


—_— 


_4 


On a brede of divers colours, woven by 
four Ladyes, 


1. ice twenty (lender Virgin fingers twine 


This curious web where all thcir fancies ſhine z 
As 


As Nature them, ſo they this ſhade haye wrought 
Soft as their hands, and various as their thought. 
Not Juzo's bird when his fair train diſpread, 

He woos the Female to his painted bedz 

No not the bow which ſo adorns. the skies, 

So glorious is, or boaſts ſo many dics. 


—— — 


To my Lord of Northumberlandupon the 
death of hrs Lady. 


5 is this great loſs a Sea of Tears is due, 
But the whole debr not to be paid by you : 
Charge nor your ſelf with all, nor render vain © 
Thoſe ſhowers the cyes of us your {crvants rain. 
Shall grict contra& the largaeſs of that hears,: + 


In which, nor fear nor anger has a part > 


Virtue would bluf,if rime ſhould boaſt (which dries 


Hcr ſole child dead the tender Morhers cycs ) 
Your 
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Your minds relicf, where reaſon triumphs ſo 
Over all paſſions, that they nere conld grow 
Beyond their limits in your noble breaſt, 

To harm another or impeachyour reſt. 

This we obſcrv'd, delighring to obey 

One who did never from his great ſelf tray : 
Whoſe mild example ſeemed to engage 
Th'obſequious Seas, and reachrthem not to rage, 
The brave Emiliws his great tharge laid down, 
(The force of Rome, and fate of Maredon ) 

In his loſt ſons did feel the cruel ſtroke 

Of changing fortune; and thus highly ( poke 
Betore Komes people : We did oft irhplore 

That if the Hcavens had any bad in ſtore 

For your Emrzlws, they would pout that il] 

On his own Houle, and let yours flouriſh till : 
You on the barren Sea ( my Lord ) have ſpent, 


Whole Springs 4nd Summers to the publick lent : 
Suſpended 
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Suſpended all the pleaſures of your life, 

Ani ſhortned the ſhort joy of ſucha wite : 

For which your Countrey's more obliged then; 
For many lives of old, leſs hapy men. 

Youthar have ſacrific'd ſo greata part 

Of youth and privare bliſs, ought to impart 
Your ſorrow too, and give your friends a right 
As well in your afflition, as delight : 

Then with Emrlzan courage bear this croſs; 
Since publick perſons only public loſs 

Oveht ro affc&, and though her form and youth; 
Her application ro your will and truth, 

That noble ſwectneſs, and that humble ſtare 
All ſnatcht away by ſucha haſty face, 

Might give excuſe to any common breſt, 

With the huge weight of fo juſt grief oppreſt 3 
Yetletno portion of your life be ſtain'd 
With paſſion,but your characer maintain'd 
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To 
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To the laſt a& ; iris enough her Stone 

May honored be with ſuperſcription 

 Ofthe ſole Lady, who had power to move 
The Great Northumberland to grieve and love, 


ee CC 


To my Lord Admiral of bis late Sickneſs 


and recovery. 


WW Eh joy like ours the Thracian yottth invades 
Orpheus returning from th'El:21anſhades, 

Embrace the Hero, and his ſtay emplore, 

Make ittheir publick ſute, he would no more 

Deſert them ſo, and forhis ſpouſes ſake, 

His vaniſh't love, tempt the Lerhean lake : 

The Ladies too the brighteſt of that time, 

Ambitious all his lofry bed to clime, 

Their doubtfull hopes with expeRartion feed 


Who thall the fair Ewridice ſucceed : 
h Eurridic: 


m _''PoEWs, 

Eurilice for whott his oum'rons tnoan 

Makes liftning tees, and falvage niottntains gtoan :: 
Through alt the dit his ſounding firings dilate 
Sorrow like that Which touch otit hearts of late + 
Your pining ſickneſs, and your reſtleſs pain, 

Ar once the Land | affeRing, a and the main, 

Whei the olad news that VOu were < Admiral, 
Scarce through the Nation {pread,rwas fear'd by all, 
That our Gredt Ch/a#ls, whoſe wiſdom ſhines in you, 
Wou'd be perplextd how to chife a new. 

So more than private was the joy and grict, 

That at the worſt, it gave out ſouls rclict : 


That in our age fuch ſenſe of vertue liv'd, 

They joy'd ſo jtſtly, and fo juſtly griev'd 
Nature her faircſt fights eclipſed, feems 

Her ſelf to ſuffer fri'thoſe ſharp extremes 5 
While nr front chine alone thy blood rerites; 


Bur from thoſe chttks which all the world adtaites. 
Tie 
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The ſtem thus threatned, and the ſap itithce, 
Droop all the- branches of that noble Tree : 
Their beaury-they, and we our loves ſulpend, 
Nought can our wiſhes, ſave thy health inzend : 
As Lilics overcharg'd withrain they bend | 
Thcir beautcons heads, 8 .with high heaven.contend? 
Fold thee within their ſnowy-arms, and cry ] 
He is too faultleſs and roo young to dye : 
Solike immorrals round abour thee they 
Sir, that they frightapproacking death away 2. 
Who would nor languiſh by fo fair a train, 
To be lamented and tcſtor'd again > 
Or thus with-held, what haſty ſoul would go, 
Though to the bleſt > ore her eAdonrs fo 
Fair Vezus mourn'd, and with the ptetious ſhowr 
Of her warmtears cheriſh't the ſpringing flower. 
The next ſupport fair;hope of your great.name, | 


And ſecond pillar of thatnoble frame., ..... 
| | I - By 


By loſs of &t&.ce would no advantage have, : 
Bur ſtep by ſtep pusſues thee to the grave. 

And now relentleſs fate, about to end- 
The litiewhich backward does ſo far extend, 
That antick ſtock which till the world ſupplics 
With braveſt ſpirits, and with brightcſt eyes, 
Kind' Ph#bas interpoſing bid me ſay 


Suchſtorms no more ſhall (bake that houſe, but rhey, 


Like Neptune, and his Sea-born Neece, ſhall be 
The ſhining glories of the Land and Sca : 
With courage guard, and beauty warm our age, 


And lovers fill with ke Poetick rage, 


= 


A la Malade. 


'H lovely Amoret, thecare 
Of all that know whats good or fair, 
Is Heaven become our Rival too > 
Had the rich gifts conferr'd on you, - , 


yo 
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Soamply thence the common end, 
Of oiving ro Levcrs, to pretend, 
Hence to this pining ſickneſs ( meant 
Te o weary thee to a conſent 
Of leaving us ) no power is given, 
Thy beauties to impair, for heaven 
Solicites rhce with ſuch a care, 
As Roſes from their ſtalks we tare, 
When we would {I preſcrve chem new, 
And freſh as on the buſh they grew. 
Vith ſach a grace you cntertain, 
And look with ſuch cont. mpt on pain, 
Thar languiſhing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before. 


So lightnings which in ſtorms appear, 


Scorch more than when the skies are clear 3 


And as palc ſicknels Coes invade 


Your frailer part, the breaches made 
I z 


15 


wt 
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In char fair lodging, ſtill more clear 

Mak the brizhr ghcſt, your ſoul appear. 

©o Nymphs cre pathleſs mountains born, 

Their light robcs by the brambles torn k 
From their fair limbs, expoſing new 

And unknown bcauries to the view 

Of tollowing gods, increa(c their flame, 

And haſt to catch the flying Game. 


_— 


Of the Queen, 


He Lark that ſhuns on Iofty boughs to build 
Her kumble Neſt, lics ſilent in the Field ; 
But if the pronuilc of a cloudl;(s day, 
Aurora\tmiling, bids her riſe and play, 
Then ſtraight ſhe ſhews twas nct for want of voice, 
Or power toclimb, ſhe made ſo low a choice : 
Singing (he mounts, hcr airy wings are ſtrech'r 


Towards heaven,as if from heaven her note ſhe fetcht: 
SO 


H 
In 
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So we retiring from the buſie throng, 
Uſe co reſtrain cyambition of our ſong ; 
Bur fince the light which now informs our age 
Breaks from the court indulgent to her rage, 
Thither my Muſe, I:ke bold Promethews flyes = 


To light hcr torch art Glorrara's cyecs. 


Tholc ſovcreign beams which hcal the wounded 
And all our cares, but once beheld controul;. ( foul, 
There the poor lover that has long cndur'd 
Some proud Nympls fcorn, of his fond paſſion cw*d, 
Fares like the man who firſt upon the ground 
Aglow-worm ſpy'd, ſuppoſing he had found | 

A moving Diamou\, a breathing ſtone | 

(For life ir had , and like thoſe jewels thone : þ 

He held ir dear, till by the ſpringing day 

Inforn'd, he threw the worthl ſs worm away. 


I 3 She® 
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She ſaves the lover as we gangrcens ſtay, 
By cutting hope, like a lop't limb, away : 
This makes her bleeding: parientsro accuſe 
High heaven, and thcſe expotulations uſe : 
Could nature then'no private woman grace 
( Whom we might dare to love ) with ſuch a face, 
Such a complexion, and ſo radiant cycs, | 
Such lovely motion, and ſuchſharp replies 2 
Beyond our reach, and yet within our ſight, 


What envious power has plac't this glorious light 2 


Thus in a ſtary night fond children cry 
For the rich ſpanglcs that adorn the skic, 
Which though they ſhine for cvcr fixed there, 
With light and influence relicve us here. 
All ker affe&ions are to one cnclin'd, 
Her bounty and compaſſion to mankind : 
To whom while ſhe ſo far extends her grace, 


$hc makes bur goof! tne promiſe of her face : Tio 
- *0 
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For mercy has ( could mercies ſelf be ſcen;) -;. 
No ſweeter look than this propitious Quecnz p 
Such guard « and comfort the diſtrcflcd find 
From her large power, and from ker larger minde, 
That whom ill fate would ruine, ir prefers, 
For all the miſcrable arc made hers. 

So the fair tree whercon the Eaglc builds, 
Poor ſheep fromtempett, & thcir ſhe phcard ſh:clds: 
The Royal bizd poſſeſſes all the bows, 
Bur ſhade and ſhelter to the flock allows, 


Joy of our age, and ſatcty of rhe next, 
For which ſo oft thy fertile womb is vcxt : 
Nobly contented, for the publick good 
To waſt thy ſpirits, and diffulc thy bleod : 
Vhat vaſt hopcs may theſe Iſlands entertain, 


Where Monarchs thus deſcended arc to rcign 2 


I+. -- 4d 


Led by Commanders of fo fair a line, + 73. 
Our Seas no longer ſhall our power: confine. 


A brave Romance wie would cxadtly frame, 


Firſt brings his Knight from ſome immortal Dame: 


And then a weapon, and a flaming ſhicld, 
Bright as his mothers cyes he makes him wield. 
None mightthe mother of Achilles be, © 

Bat the fair Pear] , and glory of the Sea 3 

The man to whom great aro gives ſuch fame 
From the high bed of heaveply Fez came 3 
And our next Charls, ( whom all the ſtars defign 


Like wonders to accompliſh ) (| prings from thine. 


—— IK. 


/ par the tat of my Lady Rich. 
Ay thoſe alrcady curſt Eſſextar plains, 


Where haity death and pining ſickneſs reigns 
. 2 


Prove all a Dcfart, and none there make ſtay, 


But ſavage Bcaits, or men as wild as they, 


"I hcir 
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There the. fair light which all our Lland grac'd, .. 
Like Mewo's taper inthe window plac'd, 
Such fate fromthe malignant air did find, 
As thit:expoſed to rhe boyſtrous wind. 
Ahauel Heaven to:\natch ſofoon away 
Her, for whofe life had we had time xo pray, 
With chouſand vowes & tears we ſhould Fave fought 
Thar ſad decrces fufpenfion to have wrought. - 
But we ( alas ) na whiſper of her'pain, 
Heard till *rwas fin to-wiſh hgr here again. | 
Thar horrid word atonce like lightning ſpread, 
. Strook all our cars, The Lady Rich is dead. 
Heart rending news, and dreadfull.to thoſe fery 
Who her reſemble, and her ſteps purſue. 
That death ſhould licence have ro rage among 
The fair, the wiſe, the vertuous, andthe young, 
The Paphrar Quecn from that ficrce battc]! born, 
With goarcd hand and veil fo redely torn, 


Like 
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Like terrors did among.chimmortals breed, 
Taught by her wound that Godeſses mighe bleed; 
All ttand amazed, bur beyond the reſt. , © > (+ 
Tiiheroique Dame whole happy womb ſhe bleſt, ' 
Mov'd with juſt grief expoltulates with Heaven, 
Urging the promiſe tothe obſequious given, | 
Of longer life, for nere was pious ſoul 

More apr robey, more worthy to controul. 

A skiltull cye at once might read the race - 294] 
Of Caledonian Monarchs in her face, 

And fweer humility, her look and minde, 

Ar once were lofty and at once were kind. 

There dwelt the ſcorn of vice, and pity too , 

For thofe that did what ſhe diſdain'd to do : 
Sogentle and ſevere, that what was bad 

Ar once her hatred and her pardon had. 

Gractous to all, but where her love was due, 


| Sofalt, fo fairhfull, loyal, and ſo truc, 


** That 
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]hat a bold hand as ſoon mighr hope ro force: - © 


The rouling lights of Heaven, as change her courſe, 
Some happy Angel, that beho1ds her there, 

Inſtru& us to record what ſhe was here : 

And when this cloud of forrow's ovcr-blown, - © 

Throughthe wide world wcel make her graces known. 

So freſh the wound is, and the grict ſo vaſt, 

Thar all-our art and power of ſpeech is waſte, 

Here paſſion ſways, but there the Muſe ſhall raife 

Eternal monuments of louder praiſe. ; 
Their our delight-comply'ng with her famc, 

Shall have occaſion to recite thy name, 

Fair Sachariſſa, and now only fair, 

To ſacred friendſhip wcel an Altar rear : 

Such as rhe Romans did crcCt of old, 

V'here on a marble pillar ſhall be rold 

The lovely paſhon cach to orher bare, 


With the rcſ{cmblance of that marchlels pair, 
Narerf 
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 Narciſſuto the thing for which he pin'd, 

Vas not more like than yours to her fair mind : 

Save that you grac'd the ſcveral parrs of lite, 

A ſpotleſs Virgin, and a faultleſs wife : 

Such was the ſweet, converſe *twix her and you, 

Asthart ſhc holds with her aſſociates now. 
How falſe is hope, and how regardleſs fate; 

That ſuch a love ſhould have ſo ſhort a date? 

Lately I ſaw her ſighing, part from thee 

( Alasthar thar the laſt farewel ſhould be ! ) 

So look't Aſtra, her remove defign'd, 

On thoſe diſtreſſed friends ſhe left behinde : 

Conſent in vertue, knit your hearts ſo faſt, 

Thar fl] che knor, in fpizhr of death does laſt : 


For as your tcars and ſorrow-wounded foul 


Prove well that an your part this bond is whole: 


Soall wc know of what they do above, 


Is, that thcy happy arc, and that thcy love 3 
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Let dark oblivion, and the hollow grave 

Content themſclves our fraikr thoughts to have © - 
Well choſen love is never taught to die, 

But with our nobtcr part invades the skie : 

Then greive no more, that one fo heavenly ſhap'd 
The crooked hand of trembling age cſcap'd ; 
Rarher ſince we beheld her not decay, 

Bur that ſhe vaniſh'd ſo entire away. 

Her wondrous beanty and her goodneſs mcrir, 
We ſhould ſuppoſe that ſome propirious ſpirit, 
In that celeſtial form frequented here, 


And is not dead, bur ceafesro appear. 


—— 


To the Queen-Mother of France upo 


Landing. 


Rear Queenof Europe where thy off-ſ; pring wears 


Allche chit Crowns, where Princes are thy heirs. 
As 
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As welcome thou to Sea-girt Britaizs ſhore, 

As erſt Latona ( who fair Cinthia bore ) 
To Delos was. Here ſhines a Nymph as bright, 
By thee diſclos'd with like increaſe of light. 

Why was her joy in Belg:/a confin'd > 
Or why did you ſo much regard the wind 2 
Scarce could the Ocean ( though inrag'd ) have tot 
Thy Soveraign bark, but where th/obſequious coaſt 
Pays tribute to thy bed : Romes conquering hand 
More vanqui(h'd Nations undcr her command, 
Never reduc'd ; glad Berec:zthia, lo 
Among her deathlcſs Progeny did go, 
A wrcath of flowers adorn'd hcr rerercnt head , 
Mother of all that on Ambroſia iced : 
Thy-godlike race muſt ſway the-age to come , 
As ſhe Olympas, peopled with her womb. 
Would thoſe Commanders of mankind obcy 


Their honored Parent, all pretences lay Te: 
; | Down 


Down at your Royal feer, comple their jars, 
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And on the growing Turk diſcharge theſe wars : 
The Chriſtian Knights that ſacred rombſhould wreſt 


From Pagan hands, and triumph o'r the Eaſt ; 
Our Ezglands Princs and Gallia's Dolphin might 


Like young &raalde, and Tancredo fight 

In fingle combate 3 by. their ſwords again 
The proud Argaztes and fierce Seldan{lain, 
Again, might we their valiant deeds recite, 


And with your Thuſcan mule exalr the fight. 


To the mutable Fair. 


ErcCel:a for thy ſake I part 

With all thatgrew ſo ncer my heart; 
The paſhon that I had for thee, 
Thc Faith, the Love, the Conſtancy, 
Ani that I may ſucceſsfull prove , 
Transform my ſelf to what:you love... 


Foo! 


Fool that was ſo muchto prize 
Thoſe {imple vermes you defpiſe,:.. ' : 
Foolthar wittfuch dullarrows trove, 
Or hop'd to reach a flying Dove.z_- 

For you that are in motion-flill 
Decline our force, and mock our Skill. 
Who like Don:Quixot do advance 
Againſt a Wind-mill ourvainlaunce, 

Now will L wander through the air, - 

Mount, make a ſtoop at every'fair; 

And with a fancy unconfin'd 

( Aslawleſs as the Sea or Wind ) 
Purſue you whercſo'er you flye,, 

And with yaur various thoughts comply. 

The formal ſtars do travel ſo, 

As wetheir names and:courſes know, 
| And he that ontheirchanges looks; . 


Would think thee povern'd by our books. 


Q 


\ 


But 
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Bur never weretthe clouds reduc'd 
Toany Arr, the motion us'd ſ- 
By thoſe free vapors are ſo lighr, 
So frequent, that thc conguer'd ſight 
Deſpairs to fiad the rules har guide | 
Thoſe gilded ſhadows as they {lide. 
And therefore of the ſpatious ait 
Foves royal conſotr hid the care ** 
And by that power did once tſtape; 
Declining bold Ixiors rape 5 
She with her own reſetiblance grac'd 
A ſhining cloud which he ethbrac'd; 

Such was that Image, ſo it ſmil'd 
With ſ.cming kindncſs which beguil'd 
Your Thirſis larcly when he thought 
He had his flecting © el:a caught. 
Twas ſhap'd like her, but tor the fair 
He fill'd his arms with __ air : 


129 


13%; © OEMS, 


A fate for which he grieves the leſs, = 
Becauſe the gods had likefugeeſs, | 
For in their ſtory one. (: we lee). . | By 
Purſues a Nymph, ang. rakes a Tree: - 
Alſccond with a Lovers baſte. | 
Sown overtakes whonyhe. had chac' d; 
But ſhe that did a virgin ſeem, - 
Poſlcſt appears a wandring ſtream : 1 
For his ſuppoſcd love a third 
Lays greedy hold upona bird 
And ſtands amaz'd to find his dear, 
A wild inhabitant of the air. 
To theſe old tales ſuch Nymphs as you 
Give credit, and (till make them new, 
The Am'rous now like wonders find 
In the ſwift changes of your mind. 
But Cel:a if you apprehend 


The Muſe of your incenſcd fricnd ; | 
Nor 
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Nor would that he record your blame 3 | 
And make it live, repeat the ſame, 
Again deceive him, and again, | 
And then he ſwears, he'll nor compſain. 
For ſtill ro be deluded ſo, 
Is all the plcaſure Lovers know, 
Who, like good Faulkners rake delight, 
Not in the quarrey, but the flight, 


Of Salley, 

F Faſon, Theſe, and ſuch worthics old, 

Light ſeem tne tales antiquity has cold, 
Such beaſtsand motiſtcrs as their force oppret 
Some places only, and ſome times infcſt; 
Salley that ſcorn'd all power and laws of men, 
Goods with their owners hurrying to their den, 
Andfurure ages threatning with a rude 


And'favage race ſucceſſively renew'd, | 
| K 2 Their 
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Their King deſpiſing with rebellious pride, 

Andfocs profeſt toall the world beſide, 

I his peſt of mankind gives our Hero fame, 

And through cliobliged world dilatcs his name. 
The Prophict once to cruel Agaz ſaid, 

As thy ficrce {word has mothers chiidiſs made, 

©o ſhall the ſword make thine 5 and with chat word 

He hew'd the man in picccs with his {word : 

Juſt Cha-ls like meaſure has return'd to theſe, 

Whoſe Pagan hands had ſtain'd the troubled Scas, 

With ſhips thy made the ſpoiled Merchant mourn, 

Wiirh ſhips their City and themſclves are torn. 

One ſquadron of our winged Caſties ſent 

O'fr-threw their Fort, and all their Navy rent : 

For not content the dangers to increaſe, 

Andad the part of trempecſts in the Scas, 

Like hungry Voolves theſe pirats from our ſhore, 


VW holc flocks of theep, and raviſh't Cattell bore ; 
Safcly 
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Safely they might on other Nations prey, 
Fools to provoke the Soreraign of the Sea : 
Mad Cacws fo whom: 1!:2 1 tare perſ[wades 
The herd of fair Alcmera's ſeed invades 3 
Who for revenge, and mortals glad relict, 
Sack'd the dark cave, and cruſh'd that korrid thicf. 
Morroccos Monarch wondring at this fa&, 
Save that his preſence his affairs exact, 
Had come in perſon to have ſcen and known 
The 1njur'd' worlds revengcr, and lis own, 
Hicher he ſends the chick among his Pecrs, 
Who in his Bark proportion'd preſents bears 
To the renown'd for picty and force, 


Poor captives manumiz'd and marchlets horſe. 
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Puerperium, 
Ou Gods thar tave the power, 


To troublc, and compoſe 
K 3 bo) 
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134 Porms, 


All that's beneath your bower, 


Calm ſilence on the Seas, on Earth impoſe. 


Fair Vers in thy ſoft arms, 
The God of rage confine, 
For thy whiſpers are the charms: 
Which only can divert his fierce deſign. 


What though he frown, and to tumult do incline, 
Thou the flame, 
Kirdled in his breaſt can'ſt tame, 


With that ſnow which unmelted lies on thine 2 


Great Goddeſs give this chy facred Ifland reſt, 
Make Heaven ſmile, 
That no ſtorm diſturb us, while 
Thy chict care our Halcyon builds hcr neſt. 


Great Gloriana, fair Glortana, 


Bright as high Heaven is, and fcrtile as Earth, 


Vive 


= Mt, 


4 
Js 


upon fe viral vccaſion ons. 135 


_, ENT I —_— TOI Oo 4 SIS Roo 


Whoſe beauty relieves. UH, c*; 
Whole Royal bed; gives.us .. 
Bothglory and-peacc. If ud 
Our prcſent joy, and all our hopes incrcafc. ... 


— 


— 
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 'Of a Lady who writ in praiſe of Mira, 


V Hile ſhe ——_— tO make the Graces eh 
Of matchleſs Mira, ſhe reveals herigwn; 

And when ſhe would ariorhers praifc indire, 

Is by her glaſs inſtrutted howto write. | 


To owe mairied to. an old Mas. 


Ince thou wouldit nceds, bewitcli wah ſon mc _— 
Be buricd in thoſe monumenral atms : ; Ceharmns, 
All wecan wiſh, is, may char carch ſe "I 


Upon thy gender limbs, and ſo good night, «4 
Kk 4 iv 
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To Flavia Stug.” 


; T} þ 


Is not your beaury can. ingage ' BY 


My wary heart : 
The Sun inall his pride and rage, 
: _ Hasnotthar Art ; 
And yet he ſhines as bright as you, 
If brightneſs could our ſouls ſubdue 


; Tis nor the pretty things you ſay, 
Nor thoſe you write, 
Which can make 7 birſs heart your prey - 
For that delight, 
The graces of a well-raugt l mind, 
In ſome of our own ſex we find, 


No Flavia, tis your love, I fcar, 
Loves ſureſt darts, 

Thoſe which ſo ſeldom fail him are 
Headed with be arts; oo 


1heil 


upon ſeverat 9ccafions. 


Their very ſhadows make us, yeeld, - : 
Diſlemble well, and;win the field. _,. 
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Ee how the willing earth gave way 
To take th' impreſſion where ſhelay. 
See how the mould as loath to leave | 
So ſweet a burden, till doth cleave 
Cloſe to the Nymphs ſtain'd garment; here 
The coming Spring. would firſt appear,. 
And all chis place with Roſes firow, . 
If buſic fect would let themgrow;. 
Here Pen {mil'd to ſce blind Chance 


| Itſelf, before her ſon advance, 


Anda fair image ropreſent | 
| nm what the Boy ſo long had meant : 


"was ſuch a chance as this made all 


The World into his order fall; 


137 
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Thus the firſt lovers; onthe clay ' 
Of which they were conipoled'lay ; 


So intheir prime. with equal grace 
Met he firſt patterns of our race: 


Then bluſh not( fair) or oh hin frown, om 


Or wondcr how you both carhe down; ; 
But touch him, and hell cremble ſtrait, 
How could he then ſupport your weight - 
How coiild the Youth alas, barbend ' 


When his whole Heaven upon himlcan'd> | 


If oughtby him amifs were dotie, 
*Twas that he ler you riſc ſo ſoon. 


pn EE 


of Silvia. 


$ x ſighs arc heard, jult Heav' n declares Y 


The ſenſe ir has of lovers cares : 
She that ſo far the reſt out-ſhin'd, 
SiI.ia toe fair whilcs ſhe was kind 3 


As 


As 
Ne 
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As if her frowns impair'd her brows, 1 7 

Seems only not unhandſome now 3: - 
So when the *ky makes us endure 
A ſtorm, ir ſelf becoms obſcure. 


Hence ris that I eoulnth my flame; ; - 

Hiding from Flausa's ſelt het name: - 

Leſt ſhe provoking-Heaven ſhould;prove 

How it rewards neglected love. 

Better a thouſand ſuch as I 

Their grief untold ſhould pine and die : 
Than her bright morning over-cafl 
With ſullen clouds ſhould be detac'. 


7 be Budd, 


' Atcly on yonder felling: buſh, 
Big with many a comming Role, 
This carly Bud began to bluſh, 
And did but half it {clf diſcloſe 


r40 ny t, ÞP 6 BM's, ; 


I pluck't it, chonghno bettergrown, 
And now you ſee how full *tis blown, 


Stifl as I did the leaves inf; vire, 
With ſuch a purple lightthey ſhone 
As if they had becn made of fire, - 
And ſpreading ſo, would flame anon : 
All thatwas meant, by Air or Sun 
To the young flower, my breath has done. 


If our looſe breath fo much cando, 

What may the ſame inform's of love; 

Of pureſt love and muſicktoo | 

When Flavia it aſpires to move : 

When that, which life-leſs buds perſwades 
To wax more ſoft, her yourh invades, 


Upon 


aw RR os c C3 


PoE Ms, 1 14t 


Wpon Ben. Johnſon. 
Irror of Poers, mirror of our age! . 
Which her whole face beholding on thy fave, 
| Pleas'd and diſpleas'd with her own-faules, indures: 
A remedy like thoſe. whom muſfick cures : 
Thou haſt alone thoſe various inclinations 
Which Nature gives to Ages, Sexes, Nations : 
So traced with thy All reſembling Pen 
lhat what cre cuſtom has impos'd on men 3 
Or ill gor habit, which deforms chem fo, 
That ſcarce a Brother can his Brother know, 
Is repreſented to the wondringeyes | 
Of all that ſce or read thy Comedies "M Fn: 
Whoever in thoſe Glaſzes looks, may find 
The ſpots return'd, or graces of, his mind : 
And by the help of ſo divine an Art 


Ar lcaſure view and drcſs his Nobler part. - 
Narciſſm 


4a m1p0n ſeveral occaſions. 
Naruaſſu couzened by that flatr'ring Well, 
Which nothing could bur of his beauty tell, 

Had here diſcovering the deform'd eftate 

QF kis forid mind; preferv'd him ſelf with hate: 
But Vertnetod, as well as Vice; is clad 

In Fleſh and Blood fo well, that Plito had 
Beheld what his high'fancy once etnbrac't, 
Vertue with colettts, fpecch, and morion grac' : 
The ſundry poſtures'&f thy copious tale, 

Who would expreſs 4 thouſand Tongues muſt'ufe ; 
Whoſe fate's no Icfs/pecutiar than thy Art, | 
For as thou couldſt alt charaQers impart : 

So none could render thine, who ſtil cfcapes 
Like Protess in variety of ſhapes ade 

Who was, nor this, nor that, but all we find, 
And all we can imagine in mankind; 
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To Mr. Georgh's Sand gw Fran 5 
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Ow bold a work attempts thar pon; 
Which would:inrich our vulgar wages © 
With the high rapturesof thoſe'men, © 


Who here with thedame ſpirit ſung;: ./ 


Wherewith they.now fiſt the: Quire 
Of Angels, whotheir Songs admire * 


What-ever thoſe inf] pired Souls 


Were urged to expreſs did ſhake, _ 
The aged deep, and borh the Poles 
Theirnum'rous Thunder could awake 
Dull Earth, which:does with Heavenconſenr 
To all they wrote, and'all theyameain. 
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bay ( Sacred Bard J what could beſtow | 


Courage on ithee, to ſoar ſo high? Þ-- 
Tell 


Ez . x th, 
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Tell me (brave Friend ) what wap thee 0 


ww 


To ſhake bf all chortaliry 1464 re ot beans 
Tolight this Torch, chou haſt climb” d higher, 
Thanhe who P__ Ccleſtial fire. 1 i 7 
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Chloris and Hilas: jw to.a Sarabran,, | : » 


Chl. [' Q Hilzs, whylitwe muteg; ti co. 
Now that cach Bird faluterh rhe-Spring+ 
Vind up the flackned ſtrings 'of thy Luce, #11 :C 
Never canſt thou want marter w ſing: wt, 
|  Forlove thy Breſt docs fill with ſucha fie, |: 
That wharſo'et is fair, moyes thy deſire. . 


Hil; Sweereft:youknow, rhe ſweeteſt of things, 
Of various flowers the Bees do:compoſe; 
Yer no particular taſte it brings: , >: 
Of Violec, Woodbind, Pink, ar R Roſe " 
$0 love the ref ulrance i is of all rhe graces + 
' VVhich flow from a ttt leveral faces, FW F 
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pon ſeveraloccaſions. * 145 
Chl. - Hil, the Birds which chant in this Grove, 

Could we butknow the Language they ulc; 

They would inſtru& us better in love, 

And reprehend thy inconſtant muſe : 

 Forlove their Breſts does fili with fuch a fire; 
Thar whar they once do chufe, bounds their deſire, 


Hil. Chors, this change the Birds do approve, 
Which the warm ſcaſon hicher does bring z : 
Time from your ſelf docs further remove 
You, than the Winter from the gay Spring * 

She thar like lightning ſhin'd while her face laſted, 


The Oak now reſembles which lightning hath 
| ( blaſted, 
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 Ander a Ladies Pifture. 


Uch Heller was, and who can blame the Boy 


That in fo bright a flame conſum'd his Troy >, | 
| eN: L But 
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Bur had like vertue ſhin'd in that fair Greek, 
The am'zous ſhepherd; hdd not.dar'&to ſeek, 
Or hope for pity, butrwithſtlent moan; i-+ + 
And better fatc had periſhed alone, ' 


—— 


' In aiſwer of Sir John Suckling's Verſes. 

| Cor. ; | 
CTay here fond youth, and ask no morc; be wilc, 
\— Knowing too much, long fince loſt Paradiſe. 


Fo, 
And by your knowledge we ſhould be bereft 


Of all thar Paradiſe which yet f fr. 


| C0 ' 
The vertuous joys thou haſt,thou wouldſt,ſhould (ti! 


| Laſt intheir pride, and wouldft not take it 1! 
If rudcly from ſweer dreams, and for a toy 


Thou awak'r, he wakes himſclt that does enjoy, 


... Pro. N21 
How. can the joy or hope which you allow 


* Be tiled vertuous, andthe end not ſo? Taik 


pon ſeveral-occaſions. 147 
Talk in your fleep, and ſhadows ſtill admire, 
;Tis rrue, he wakes that feels this real fire, 
But ro ſleep berter 3 for who ee drinks decp 


Of this Neperpes rocks himſclf aſleep, 


Con. - 
Fruition adds nonew wealth, bur deſtroyes, 


And while it pleaſeth much, yer {till ir cloyes : 
Who thinks he ſhould be happicr made for thar, 
As reaſonably might hope he might grow fat 

By cating to a ſuricir, this once paſt, 

Whar rcliſhcs > even kiſſes loſe their taſte, 


Pro. | 
Bleſſings may ve repeated, while they cloy, 


But ſhall w- ſtarve, cauſeſurfeirings deſtroy ? 
And if fruition did the taſte impair 

Of kiſſes, why ſhould yonder happy pair, 
Whoſe joys, juſt Hymer warrants all che night, 


Conſume theday too in this leſs delight > | 
L 2 -. ang 
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148  Porms, 
Con. 
Urge not 'tis neceflary ; alas we know 


The homelieſt thing that mankinde does, is ſo, 
The world is of a large extent we ſee,'. | 

And muſt be peopled, children there muſt be, 
So muſt bread too, but ſince there are enough 
Born to that drudgery, what need wee plough 


Pro, 
I need nor plough, fince what the ſtooping Hinde 


Gers of my pregnant Land, muſt all be mine : 
Bur in this nobler tillage tis not ſos 

For when Azchiſes did fair Yeaus know, 
Vhar intrelt had poor Yulcaz in the Boy, 
Famous e/£zeas, or the preſent joy ? 


C0. 


Women enjoy'd, what *eretofore they have been, 


Arelike Romances read, or Sccnes once ſeen : 
Fruition dulls, orſpoils the play-nuch more 
Than if one read, or knew the plot before. 


Pro, 


Re 
Bu 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 14.9 
Pro. | | 
Playes and Romances read, and ſeen, do fall 
In our opinions , yet not ſeen atall 
Whom would they pleaſc 2 to an Heroick tale, 
Would you nor lien, leſt it ſhould grow tak > 
ht, Con. 

Tis expeRtation makes a bleſſing dear, 
Heaven were not Heaven, if we knew what it were. 


' ; WL 
If were not Hcaven, if we knew what it were, 


Twould not be Heaven to thoſe that now are there. 


Con, 
As in proſpe&s,we arc there pleaſed moſt, 


Where ſomething keeps the cye frombeing loſt, 
And leaves us room togucls ; ſo kere reſtraint, 
Holds up delight; that with exceſs would faint, 


7 Pro. 
Reſtraint preſerves the pleaſure we have got, 


But he ne'r has it zthat enjoys it not. 
3 In 
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In goodly proſpc&s who contrats the ſpace, 
Or takes not all the bounty of the place > 

We wiſh remoy'd what ſtandeth in our light, 
And nature blame for limiting our-fight, 
Where you ſtand wil« ly winking that the view 
Of the fair proſpc& may be always new. 


C03, 
Thcy who know all the wealth rhey have, arc poor: 


He's only rich, that cannot tel] his ſtore, 
Pro. 2g 
Not he that knows the wealth he has, ts por, 


But ke that dares not touch, nor uſe his ſtore, 


—__— go eng n 


Toa friend of the a) fjerent (acceſs ft thei Lois, 


I | \Hrice happy pair of wLom We cannot : know, 
Which firſt began to love, or loves moſl now , 
Fair courſe of paſſion where two lovers ſtart, 


And run togcther, hcart ſt4ll yoakt with heart : . /- 
Succcl>tull 


| —_— 
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Succeſsfull yonrty, whom love has taught che way 
To be vikorious1n thy firlt xſlay. 

Sure lov's an Artubeſt praduled ar firſt, 

And where tt experienc'd ſtill proſper worſt, _ 
I with a differcntfate.purſy?d in vain 

The haughty Celra, till my juſt diſdain 

Of kcr negle&, above that pailton born,--- -- - ... 
Did pride to pride oppoſe, andſcorn toſcopn,..:. 
Now ſhe relents, bur all too lare ro move . 7+ 

A heart directed to a Nobler love : | Fo 
The ſcales arc turn'd, her kindneſs weighs no more, 
Now, than my vows and {crvice did bctore : 

So in ſome well-wrought hangings you may le 
How Hettor lcads, and how thc Grecigns flees” 
Here the fierce Mars his courage [o inf Pircs, | 
That with bold hands the Aygriue Fleet kic fites; 
Bur there from heaven he blew cy'd Virgin falk, 


AnJ frighted Tro retices wit kin ker VValls, _ | 
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They that are formoſt in that bloody race +: ''-. 
Turn head anon, and give the Conquirors chace 3 
So like the chances are of Love andVyar,.;.; ,_ 
Thar they alone in this diſtinguiſh'drare : 


-» 


In love the Vidors from the Vanquiſh'd flie, , 71, | 


They flye that wound; and rhey purſue that die. 


—. ———— th. 
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Az Apology for having loved before. 
Hey that never had the uſe 
''— Ofthe Grapes ſurprizing- juicez 


TotheRicit delicious cup, 


All their Reaſon render up « 


Neither do nor careto know, 
Whether it be beſt or, no. 

So they thar arc to love inclir'd 
Sway d by chance, not choice or art, 


To the firſt that's fair or kind, 
Make a preſcn: of their heatt : Tis 


{ ' 
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Tis not ſhe that firſt we. love, 
Bur whom dying we approve. | 


'T 0 manthat was ith? evening made 3 
| Stars gavethe firſt delight 3 
| Admiring inthe gloomy ſhade, 
| Thoſe liztle drops of light. 
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Then at Aurora, wholefair hand . mes 
Remov'd them from the 5kies, +... 
He gazing toward che Eaſt did ſtand, ,_ 
She entertain'd his gyes. 


But when the brigtit Sundid appear, 


All thoſe he gan defpiſe, 
His wonder was determin'd there, 


And could no higher riſe ; 


He neither might, por wiſhtro know 


A more rctulgentlight : 


For 


Ig apo feveralOccaſions;: 


For that as mine, your beauties-now, {1% 


Imploy'd his utmoſt fight, 1 4d 4 tf ye oh 


T; oZelinda. | ts Gu 
Aireſt piece of well- forny : Earth, 
Urge nor thus your  haughry birch : | = 
The power which you have oTeus lies 
Not in your race but in yout'eyey:: 


None but a Prince ! alas thatvoite* i? 9h 


. Et 
Confines you toa narrow choice ! 


Should you no Honey vow to taſte, 732015 


'But whar the maſter Bces haye.plac't 

In compaſs ef their Cells, how, ſmall 

A portion to your ſhare would fall? 

Nor all appear among thoſe few, | 

Worthy rhe ſtock from whence they grew ; 
The ſap which at the Root isbred. 1.2.2 


In.Trecs, through all the Boughs-1s ſpred ; 


But 
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But vertues whickiin Parents ſhine, 
Make not like progreſs throughthe Line, © = 1264 
'Tis notfrom whom, bur where-we live 5  -- ::/ 
The place does ofc thoſe graces give 5; - 

Creat Fulis on the Mountains bred, 

A flock perhaps,or herd, had led,.: :- 

He that the world-ſubdu'd, had been- | - 

But the beſt wraltler on the green : : '.. : igaT 
'Tis Art and Knowledge which draw forth ©—- 
The hidden Seeds of-Native worth; \*'- '- 

They blow thoſeſparks, and make them rife 

Into (uch flames astouch the skies.. _ 

To'the old Heroes hence was given ' 

A Pedigrec whith reach't to Heavens 

Ot mortal Seed they were not held, 

Which other marrals fo excell'd ;_ 

And beauty too in ſuch cxcclſs 


As yours, Zeltixda claims no cls, | 
| Smile 


50 Porn. 


Smile but on me, and you ſhall ſcort 
Heneeforth to be bf Princes born, Eh 

I can deſcribe the ſhady Grove : . | 

Where your lov'd mother flept with Fove, 
And yet excule the faultleſs Dame,.'- 
Caught with her Spouſes ſhape, and name : 
Thy matchlcſs form will credir bring] 
Toall the wondess _ Pn 1214s; 
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On Mr, ..: John Fletchers Playes. 


Letcher, to thee we do not-only 'owe rack 
All our good Playes, but allthoſe other too, 
Thy wit repeated, does ſupport:the Stage, 
Credits the laſtSand-entertainsthis Age, 
No worthies form'd by any Mufe bur thine 
Could purchaſe robes, to make themſelves ſo fane. . 
Vihar brave Commander is nor proud toſee 


Thy brave Melantins m his Gallantry ? 


Our 


Por nm : 157 


Our greateſt Ladys love to ſee their ſcorn 
Out-done by thine, in what themſelves have worn ; 
The Impatient widdow ere the ycar be done, 
Sees thy Aſpaſia weeping in her gown. 
I never yet the Tragick ſtrain aſlay'd, 
Derer'd by thar inimitable Maid. . 
And when I venture atthe Comick Kile, 
Thy Scornfull Lady ſeems to mook my toyl. 
Thus has thy Muſe at once improv'dand marr'd - 
Our ſport in playes by rendring it too hard 3 
So when a ſort of luſty ſhepherds throw, 
The barr by turns, and none the reſt our- go 
$o farr but that the beſt are meaſuring caſts, 
Their emulation, and their paſtime laſts; 
But if ſomc braunie Yeoman ofthe gaurd 
Stepp in and roſs rhe axeltree a yard, 
Or morc beyond the furtheſt mark, the reſt, 


Deſpairing ſtand, their ſporr is at the beſt, 
To 
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To Chlorks.. + 


Hlorts ſince firſt our calm of peace 
Was ſrighted hence, this good we find, [2k 
Your favours with your fears increaſe, 
And growing miſchicfs make you kind : 
So the fayr tree which ſtill preſerves 
Her fruit and ſtate whilſt no wind blows; 
Inftorms fromrharu prightnefs {werves, 
And the glad-earrhrabour her ftrows 
With treaſure from her yielding boughs. 


DE ——— 


0: St, James's Park: as lately improved Ly bis Majeſly, 
F rhe firſt Paradiſe there's nothing found, 
Plants ſet by heav'n are vaniſht, and the gronnd; 

Yet the deſcription laſts 5 who knows the fate | 

Of lines that ſhall this Paradiſe relate 2 
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Inſtead of Rivers rowling by the. ſide - 
Of Edezs garden, here flowes in the.xyde ; 
The Sea which always {erv'd his Empire, now | 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleaſure roo : 


, 
| Of famous Cities we the founders know 5 == | 
Bur Rivers old, as Seas, to which they go, 
Arc natures bountv z. 'xis,of more renown | 
To make a River than to build a Town. | 
For future ſhade young Trees upon the banks | 
Ot the new ſtrcam appear in even ranks : 

The voice of Orphews or Amphrozns hand 

In berrcer order could not make them ſtand 3 

May they increaſe as faſt, and ſpread their boughs, 

As the high fame of their great Owner grows ! 


May he live long enough to ſce them all 


Dark ſhadows caſt, andas his Palace tall. 
Me-thinks I ſee the-loye that ſhall be made, , 
The Lovers walking in that amorons ſhade, 
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The Gallantsdancing by the Rivers ſide; 
They bath in/Stimmer, and in Winter ſlide: 
Me-thinks T hear the Muſick in the boars, 
And the loud Eccho whichreturns the notes, 


Whilſt over head a flock of new ſprung fowl! 
Hangs in the ayr, and does the Sun controle : 
Darkning the sky'they hoverore, and ſhrowd 
The wanton Sailors with a feather'd cloud t 
Beneath a ſhole of ſilver fiſkes glides, 

And playes about the gilded Barges ſides ; 
The Ladies angling in the Cryſtal lake, 

Feaſt on the waters with the prey they take 5 


| Atonce victorious withcheir lines and eyes 
They make the fiſhes and the men their prize 5 
Athouſand Cupids on the billows ride, 

And Sea-nymphs enter with the ſwelling tyde, 
From Thetis ſent as ſpies to make report, 

. And tell the wonders of her Soveraign's Court; py 
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All that can living feed the greedy Eye, 

Or dead the Palar, here you may deſcry, 

Tne choiceſt things that furniſht Noabs Ark, 

Or Peters ſheer, inhabiting this Park : 

All w.ch a border of rich fruit-trees crown'd, 
Whoſe loaded branches hide the lofty mound, 
Such various wayes the ſpacious Alleys lead, 

My dovbtfull Muſe knows not what patheo tread: 
Yonder the harveſt of cold months laid up, | 
Gives a freſh coolneſs to the Royal Cup, 

There Ice like Cryſtal, firm and never lot, 
Tempcrs hot Fuly with Decemters trolt, 

Wintcrs dark priſon, whence he cannor flic, 
Though the warm Spring, his encmy draws nigh : 
Strange! chat extremes ſhould thus preſerve the ſnow, 
High on.the Alps, or in deep Caves below, 


M Here 
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Here a w. !-poliſht Mall gives us the joy 
To {ce our Prince his matchleſs force imploy z 
Hts manly poſture and his gracefull mine. 
Vigor and youth in all his motion ſcen, 

His ſhape {6 lovely, and his limbs ſo firong 
Confirm our hopes we ſha)! obcy him long : 
No ſooner has he toucut the {lying ball, 

Bur 'tis alrcady more than, haif the mall z _, 
And fuch a fury from his aim bas got 


As from a {moking Culverin*twcrc thor, 


Near this iny muſe, what moſt delights her, ſces, 
A living Gallcry of aged Trees , 
Pold ſons of earth gar thruii their arms ſo high 
As it once morc thcy would invade the sky 3 
In ſuch green Palaces the firſt Kinzs reign'd, 
Slept in cheir ſhades, and Angclsentcrtain'd : 
V\ ith ſuch old Counſellors they did adviſe 


\ 11] by frequenting ſacred Croves grew wile z 


Free 
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Free from th? impediments of light and noiſe 
Man tiws retir'd his nobler thoughs imploys : 
Here Cuanrs contrives the ordering of his States, 
Here he reſolves his neighb'ring-Princes Fates : 
\What Nation ibail have Peace, where VVar be made 
Determin'd 1s in tits oraculous ſhade 3 
The world from 1.474 to the frozen North, 
Concern'd in what rhis ſolitude brings forth. 
Hts Fancy ovjccts trom his vicw receives, 
The proſpect rhougit and Contempiation gves : 
Thatkartof Empire here faiutes his eye, 
To which three Kingdomes do thermfelves apply, 
The fliructure by a Prelarc rais d, 1/2te-Hall, 
Built with the fortune of Rowes Capitol ; 
Both diſproportion'd to the preſent Stire 
Of rhcir proud founders, were approv'd by Fate 3 
From hence he does that Anticue Pile behold, 


Whcre Royal heads receive the ſacrcd gold 3 
M a Lt 
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It gives them Crowns, and does their aſhes keep 3 
There made like gods, like mortals there thcy flee 
Making the circle of their reign compleat, 

Thoſe ſuns of Empire, where they riſe they ſet : 
When othersfel!, this ſtanding did preſage 

The Crown ſhould triumph over popular rage, 
Hard by that Houſe where all our ills wcre ſhapr 
Th Auſpicious Temple ſtood, and yct cſcap'd. 

So ſnow on </£tna does unmelted ltc, 

Whence rowling flames and fcatter'd cinders flic ; 
I=e diſtant Countrey in the ruine ſhares, 

| What falls from heav'n the burning mountain ſparcs, 
Next that capacious Hall, he ſces, the room, 
Where the whole Nation docs for Juſtice come © 
Under whoſe large roof flouriſhes the Gown, 
And Judges gravc on high Tribunals frown. 

Here I'k- thz p-oples Paſtor he do's go, 


His flock ſubje&ed to his view below 3 
On 


] 
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On which refleQing in his mighty mind, 

No private paſſion does indulgence find ; 

The pleaſures of his youth ſuſpended are, 

And made a ſacrifice to publick care ; 

Here free from Court compliances He walks, 
And with himſelf, his beſt adviſcr. talks ; 

How peacefull Olive may his Templsc ſhade, 
For mending Laws, and for retoring trade ; 

Or how his Browes may be with Laurel charg'd 
For Nations conquer'd and our bounds inlarg'd : 
Of ancient Prudence kere He ruminartes, 

Of rifing Kindoms and of falling States : 

What Ruling Arts gave great Augaitm fame, 
And how Alcides purcha?'d ſuch a name : 

His cyes upon his native Palace bent 

Cloſe by, ſuggeſt a greater argument, 

His choughts riſe higher when he does refleCt 


ON what the world may from that Star expect 
M 3 Which 
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V hich at his Birth appcar'd to lct us fee 


Day tor his ſake could withthe Night agree; 

A Prince on whom ſuch differcnt lights did ſmile, 
Born the divided world to reconcile : 

VW tart cver Heaven or high extracted blood 
Could promiſc or torctcll, he will make good 
Reform theſe Nations, and improve them more, 


1 han this fair Park from what it was bcfore. 


— OO  OD—  —— 


To Sir Wuliam D'avcnant »p2z bis two fir! Boiks 
of Gondibcrr, wr::te/z 12 France. 
(rome, 
Hus the wiſe Nightingale that leaves her 
Her Native VVood, when Scorms and V'intcr 
COIC 
Purſuing conflant'y the Cheartull Spring, (come, 


To forcin Groves docs hcr Old muſick bring ; 
The drooping Hebrews banifh'd harps unſtrung 


Ar Babylon, upon the w.liows hung ; 
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Yours ſounds a!oud, and telI's us you exccll 

No leſs in Courage , than in binving well 3 

While unconcern'd you let your  ountry Eno 

Thcy have impov'rithed themſelves, nor you 3 

Who with the Muſes help can mock thoſe Fares 
Which Threaten Kinzdoms, and diſorder Starcs. 

So Otrd when from Caſar's rage he fled, 

The Roman Muſe to Poatus with him led $ 

Where lic {0 ſung, that we throng Piry's Glaſs. 

Sce Nero-m'ldcr than Auguſire was, 

Hereatrcr ſuch in thy bclalf ſhall be 

Tir indulgent cenſure of Poſtcrity, 

To baniſh thoſe who with ſuch art can ling, 

Is a rude crime wiitch its Gown Curic docs Erin : 

Ages tO come ſhall ner know tow ticy foul r, 

Nor how to Love thcir preſet Youth be tavgt.. 

Ti.is ro thy fulf. Now to thy match!ifs Buck, 


VVherctin tliolc few thar can with {rdemunt ee) 
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May find old Love in pure freſh Language told, 


Like new ſtampt Coin made our of Angel-gold. 
Such truth in Love as th' antique World did know, 
In ſuch a Rile as Courts may boaſt of now. 

Which no bold tales of Gods or Monſters ſwell, 

But humanc Paſſions, ſuch as with us dwell. 

Man is thy theme, his Vertue or his Rage 

Drawn to the life in cach elaborate Page, 

Mars nor Bellona are not named here ; 

Bur ſuch a Gopditert as both might fear. 

Venuw had here, and HeLebccn out-fſhin'd, 

By thy bright B:rtha, and thy &bodalid, 

Such 15 thy happy Skill, and ſuch the Odds 

Betwixt thy Worthies and thc Grectan Gods, 
Whoſe Deity's in vain had hcre ccme Cown 

Where Mortal Beauty wears the Sovcraign Crown 5 
duch as of fleſh compos'd, by ficſh and bloo 
(Though not rcliſted ) may be underſtood, 


To 
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. To my Worthy Friend the Tranſlator of Gratius, 


Hus by the Muſick we may know 
When Noble Wits a hunting go 


Through groves that on Parnaſſus grow. 


The Muſcs all the Chaſe adorn, 
My friend on Pegaſus is born, 
And young Apollo winds the Horn. 


Having old Gratzus in the wind, 
No pack of Critiques e're could find 


Or he know more of his own mind. 


Here huntſmen with delight may rcad 
How to Chuſe Dogs for {cnt or ſpeed, 
And how to Change or mend the breed, 


Whatarms to uſe, or ncts to frame, 
VW'1ld bcaſts to ceimbatre or to tame, 


With all the Myſtics of that game. Bur 


vo - . Porn, 
But ( worthy Friend ) the face of War 


In anticnt times does differ far 


From what our firy battclls are. 


Nor is it like ( ſince powder Known ) 
That man ſo crucl to his own, 


Should ſpare the race of Beaſts alone. 


No quarter now but with the Gun, 
Men wait in trees from Sun to Sun, , 


Andall is in a moment done. 


And therefore we cxpe& your next 
Should be nocomment bur a Text 


To tell how modcrn Beaſts are vext. 


Thus would I furthcr ycrt engage 
Your gentle Muſe to court the age 


Vi fomewhat of your proper rage. 


Since 
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Since none do's more to Pheoum owe, 


Or in more Languagc* can ſhow 


Thoſe arts which you ſo carly know. 


_- — —_—— —__ 
| —— 


To the King: upon his Majeſtzes Happy Return, 


| Tx riling Sun complies with our weak fight, 
Firſt gilds tne Clouds, then ſhews his globe of 
( light 


Atſuch a diltance from our eycs, as though 


He knew what harm his haſty Beams would do, 


Bur your full 1 AFESTT at once breaks forth 
In the Meridian of your Reign, Your worth, 
Your yourh, andall the ſplendor of Your State, 
Wrapt up, till now, in clouds of adverſe fare, 
Withfuch a floud of Vegi invade our yes, 

And our {prcad Hearts with ſo great joy ſurpriſc, 
Thar, if Your Gracc incline that we ſhould live, 


You mult cot (S1R ) wo haſtily forgive. 
Our 
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-. Ourguilrpreſerves us from th' exceſs of joy, 
 Whichſcatcer ſpirics, and would life deſtroy, 


All are obnoxious, and this faulty Land 
Like fainting Heer do's before you ſtand, 
Watching Your Scepter, the revolred Sea 
Trembles to think ſhe did Your Foes obey. 


Great Britain, like blind Polipheme, of late 
In a wild rage became the ſcorn and hate 
Of her proud Neighbours, who began to think, 


She, with the weight of her own force, would ſink : 


But Youare come, and all their hopes are vain, 
This Gyant-Iſle has got her Eycagain; 

Now ſhe might ſparc the Occan, and oppoſe 
Your condu& to the fierceſt of her Foes : 
Naked, the Graces guarded You from all 


Dangers abroad, and now Your Thunder ſhall. 


Princes, 
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Princes, that ſaw You, differcnt paſhons prove, 


Þ For now they dread the Objc&t of their love ; 


Nor without envy can behold His height, 
Whoſe Converſation was their late delight. 

$0 Semele contented with the.rape 

J Of Fove, diſguiſed in a mortalſhape, 

When ſhe beheld his hands with lightning fill'd, 


And his bright rayes,.was with amazement kil('d. 


Y 


And though it be our ſorrow and our crime 
To haveaccepred lite ſo long a time 
Without You here,yer does this abſence gain 
No ſmall advantage to Your preſent Reign : 
For, having view'd the perſons and the things, 
The Councils, State and Strength of Exrope's Kings, 
You know your work 3 Ambition to reſtrain, 
And ſet them bounds, as Heav'n does to the Main, 
We have you now with ruling wiſdom fraught, 


Nor ſuchas Books, but ſuch as PraQice taught : $0 
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So the loſt Sun, while lcalt by us enjoy'd, 

Is the whole night, for our concern imploy'd: 
He ripens ſpices, fruit, and precious Gums, 


Which from remoteſt Regions hither comes. 


This ſeat of Yours, from th' other world remoy's. 


Had «Archimedes known, he might have provid , 
His Engine's force, fixt here, your powcer and «kill 


Make the worlds motion wait upon your w11l. 


Much ſuftcring Monarch, the firſt Englifh born 
Thar has the Crown of theſe three Nations Worn, 
How has Your paticncc, with the barvarous rage 
Of Your own ſoy], contended halt an Age 2 
Till ( Your cry'd vertue, and Your ſacred word, 
Artlait preventing Your unwilling Sword ) 
Armies and Flects, which kepr You our ſo long, 
Own'd their great Sovercign.and redreſt His wrong 
When ſtraight the People, by no force compell'd, 


Nor longer from their inclination held, Brea 


Br 
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Break forth ar once, like Powder ſet on fire, 


And with a noble rage their K 1 NG require, 


Soth? injur'd Sea, which from her wonted courſe, 
To gain ſome acres, avarice did force, 
If the new Banks, negleted once, decay, 
No longer will from her old Chancl ſtay, 
Raging, the Jate-gor Land ſhe overflowes, 


And all thar's buult upon't to ruine goes. 


. Offenders now, the chictcſt, do begin 
To ſtrive tor Grace, and cxpiarte their fin : 
All winds blow fair, that did the world imbroy], 


Your Vipers ITrcacle yecld, and Scorpions Oyl. 


If chenſach praiſe the Macedonran gor, 
For having rudcly cut the Gordrazknor 3 
\\ har £lory's due to him that could divide 


Sucn ravelFd intreſts, has the knot unty'd, 


Ang 
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And withour ſtroke ſo ſmooth a paſſage made, 
Where craft and malice ſuch impeachments laid 3 


Bur while we praiſe You, You aſcribe it all 
To his high hand, wich threw the untouch'r wall 
Of ſelf-demoliſht Jerico ſo low : | 
His Angel'twas that did before You go, 

Tam'd ſavage hearts, and made affcions yield, 
Like Ears of Corn when wind falutes the ficld. 


Thus patience crown'd:like Fob's,your trouble ends, 
Having your Foes to pardon, and your Friends : 
For, though your Courage were fo firm. a rock, 
What private vertue could endure the ſhock ? 

Like your great Maſter you the ſtorm withſiood, 
And piticd thoſe whoſe Love with Frailty ſhew'd. 


Rude /z4/azs torturing all the Royal race, 
Him with the Throne and dear-boight Scepter gract 


That 


| 
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That ſuffers beſt : what Region could be found, 
Where your heroick Head had not been crown'd > 


The next experience of Your mighty mind, 
I5, how You combate Fortune now ſhe's kind 3 
And this way too, you are victorious found; 
She flatrers withthe ſame ſucceſs ſhe frown'd ; 
While to Your Self-ſevete; to others kind; 
With power unbounded, and a will corifin'd, 
Of rhis vaſt Empire you poſſeſs the care; 

The foftcr parrfalls ro the Peoples ſhare : 
Safery and equal Goverment are things 
Which Subjects make, as happy, as their Kings; 

Faith, Law and Piety, thar baniſhe train, 
Juſtice and Truth; with You return agatn : 

The Cities Trade, and Countties eafie life 
Once more (hall flouriſh without fraud or ſtrife. 
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Your Reizn no leſs aſſures the Ploughmans peace, 
Than che warm Sun advances his increaſe ; 

And does the Shepherds as ſecurely keep 

From all their fears, as they preſerve their ſheep. 


But above all, the Muſc-inſpircd train 
Triumph, and raiſe their drooping heads again z 
Kind Heav'nat once has in Your Perſon ſent 
Their ſacred Judge, their Guard, ana Argument. 


Nec mais expreſſ: uultus per enea ſigna 
Quam per Vatts opus mores, antmique Uirorum 
Clarorum apparent 


— + attend 


— OC —— 


. Tomy Lady Morton 0» New-years-day, 1650. at 
the Lowver tn Parts. 


Madam, 
Ne" years may well expc& to find 


Still as they paſs, they court, and ſmile on you, 


Welcome from you, to whom hey are ſo kind, 


And make your beauty as themſelves ſeem new : 
| To 
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| To the fair Villars ws Dalktth prefer, 


And faireſt Mortoz now as much to her ; 
So like the Sun's advance your Titles ſhow, 
Which, as he riſes, does the warmer grow. 


But thus to ſtile you fair, your Sexes praiſe, 

Gives you but Mirtle, who may challenge Bays : 
From armed foes to bring a royal prize, | 
Shews your brave Heart ViRorious, as your Eyes; 
If Fudith marching with the Gencrals head 

Gan give uspaſſion when her ſtorie's read, 

What may the living do which brought awty; 
Though a leſs bloody, yer a nobler prey > 


Who from out flaming Troy, witha bold hand 
Snarch'd her fair Charge, the Princeſs,like a ktand; 
A brand preſerv'd to warm ſome Princes heatr, 

And make whole Kingdoms take her Brothers part 3 
So Veaws from prevailing Gvecks did ſhrowd 
The'hope of x2#2,andſav'd him ina cloud; This 
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This gallant a&t may cancel] all our rage, 
Bcgin a better, andabſolve this age. 
Dark ſhades become the portrayt of our time; 


Here weeps Misfortune, and there triumphs Crime. 


Let him that draws it hide the rift in night, 

This portion only may endure the light, 

Where the kind Nymph changing her faultleſs ſhape 
Becoms unhandſome, handſomly to ſcape, 

When through the Guards, the River, and the Sea, 
Faith, Beauty, Wit, and Courage, made their way. 


As the brave Eagle does with ſorrow ſee 

The Foreſt waſicd, and that lofry Tree 

VW hich holds her neaſt about to be ore'thrown, 
Before the feathers of her young are grown, 
She will not leave them, nor ſhe cannot ffay, 
But bears them boldly on her wings away 3 
So fled the Dame, and o're the Ocean bore 
Her Princely burthen to the Gallick ſhore. 


Born 
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Born in the ſtorms of war, this royal tayr, 
Produc'd like lightning in tempeſtuous ayr, 
Though now ſhe flyes her native Iſle, leſs kind, 
Leſs ſafe for her, than either Seaor Vind, 
Shall, when the bloſſom of her Beauty's blown, 
See her great Brother on the Britiſh Throne, 
Where Peace ſhall ſmile, and no diſpute ariſe, 
Bur which Rules moſt, his Scepter, or her Ey.s. 


Of afatr Lady playing with a Snake, 
Trange that ſuch Horror and ſuch Grace 


Should dwell to gether in one place, 
A Furyes arm, an Angels face. 


'T15 innocence and youth which makes 
In Clorzs's fancy ſuch miſtakes, 
To ſtart at Love, and play with Snakes. 


By thisand by her coldneſs barrd 
N 3 Het 


182 - .:.L OEM 


Her ſervants have a task too hard, 
The Tyrant has a double Guard. 


Thrice happy Snake, tiiat in her ſlieve 
May boldly creep, we dare not give 
Our thoughts ſounconfind a leave : 


Contented in that Neſt of Snow 
He lyes, as he his bliſs did know, 
And to the wood no more would go. 


Take heed (fairEve ) you do not make 
Another Temptcr of rhis Snake, 
A marble one ſo warm'd would ſpeak. 


Tobis worthy Friend Maſter E'velyn upon bts Tra | 


lation of Lucrertias, 
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Hat Chance and Atomes make this all 


- In Order Democrartical, 
VVhere Bodies freely run their Courſe, 
Wirhourt deſign,or Fate, or. Force. 


In 
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In Engliſh verſe Zucretzus fings 


' Azif with Pegaſean wings, 


He ſoar'd beyond our utmoſt Sphere, 
Andother Worlds diſcovered tiiere ; 
His boundlcfs and unruly wir 

To nature does no bounds permit ; 

Bur boldly has remov'd thoſe bars, 

Of Heaven, and Earth, and Seas, and Sars, 
By which ſhe was bcfore ſuppos'd 

By moderate witts to be cnclos'd, 

Till his free Muſe threw down the Pale - 
And did at once diſpark them all, 

So vaſt this Argument did ſcem 

That the great Author did eſteem 

The Roman Language, which was {pred 
Ore the whole world in Triumph led 
Too wcak, too narrow to unfold 


The Wonders which he would have told, Rk 
N4 This 
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This ſpeaks thy Glory, noble Friend, 
And Britiſh Language does commend ; 


For here Lucretzs whole we find, 
His Words, his Mulick, and his Mind, 
Thy Art has to our Countrey brought 
All chat he writ, and all hethought. 
Ovid tranſlated, Yrrgtl roo 
 Shew'dlong ſince what our tongue could do ; 
Nor Lacan we, nor Horace, par'd, 

Only Lucretiz4 was to hard, 

Lucretin, like a fort did ſtand 
Untouchr, till your viorious hand 

Did from his head this garland bear 
Which now upon your own you wear - 
A Garland made of ſuch new Bays, 

And ſought in ſuch untrodden ways , 
As no mans Temples eredid Crown, 
Save this fam'd Authors and your own, 


Part 
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Part of the fourth Book of Virgil tranſlated, beginning at 


w—T aleſque miſerrima fletus 
Fertque refertque'ſoror ——— 


And ending with, 
Admnixi torquent ſpumas & cerula verrum, 


A Llthis her weeping Siſter does repeat 

To the ſtern man,whom nothing could intreat 5 
Loſt were her pray'rs, and fruitleſs were her tears, , 
Fare and great Fove had ſtop'd his gentle Ears. 
| As when loud winds a well-grown Oak would rend 
Upby the roots, this way and that they bend 
His recling Trunk, and with a boiſterous ſound 
Scatter his leaves and ſtrew them on the ground : 
He fixed ſtands, as deep his root doth ly 
Downto the Center, as his top is high, 
No leſs onevery {ide the Hero preſi 
Feels Love and Pitty ſhake his noble breſt , 
And down his Checks though fruitleſs rears do roul, 
Unmov'd remains the purpole cf his ſoul. Then 
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Then Drdo urged with approaching fare 
Begins the light of cruel Heaven to hate ; 


Her reſolution to diſpatch and dye 
Confirm'd by many a horrid prodigy. 

The Water confecrate for ſacrifice. 
Appears all black to her amazed eyes, 

The Wine to purrid bloud converted flows, 
Which from her, none, not her own ſiſter knows. 
Beſides there ſtood as ſacred to her Lord 

| A marble Temple which ſhe much ador'd, 
With ſnowy fleeces and freſh garlands Crown'd, 
Hence every night proceeds a dreadfull ſound. 
Her husbands voice invites her to his Tomb, 
And diſmall Owls preſage the ills ro come. 
Beſides, the propheſies of Wizards old 
Incrcaſt her terrour and her fall foretold, 
Scorn'd and deferted to her ſelf ſhe ſeems. 


And finds e£ peas cruel in her dreams, 


% 
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So, tomad Pemtbews, double T bekes appears, 

And furies howl in his diſtempered ears. 
OreFtes ſo with like dilraRtion toft 
Is made to fly his Mothers angry ghoſt. 
Now gricf and fury attheir height arrive, 
Dearth ſhe decrees, and thus does it c@ntrive. 
Her grieved Siſtcr with a cheerfull grace 
( Hope well-diffembled ſhining in her face ) 
She thus deceives.{ Dear Siſter ) tet us prove 
The cure I have invented for my love, 
Beyond the Land of «/£thiopra lies 
The place where Atlas does {upport the $kies ; 
Hence came an old Magician that did kecp 
Th' Heſperian fruit, and made the Dragon ſleep; 
Her potent charms do troubled fouls relieve; 
And where ſhe lifts, makes calmeſt minds to grieve, 
The courſe of Rivers or of Heaven can ſtop, 


Andcall trees down from th'ayry mountains top. 
| Witneſs 


188  Porns, 
Witneſs ye.Gods, and thou my deareſt parr, 

How loath T am to tempt this guilty Art. 

ErcQa pile, and on it ket us place 

That bed where I my ruine did imbrace. 

With all the reliques of our impious gueſt, 


Arms, ſpoyls, and preſents, lerithe Pile be dreſt, - 


( The knowing-woman thus preſcribes ) that we 
May raze the manout of our memory 3 

Thus ſpeaks the Queen, bur hides the fatal end 
For which ſhe doth thoſe ſacred rites pretend. 
Nor wotle effeds of grief her Siſter thoughe 
Would follow, than Sycheu murder wrought, 
Therefore obeys her ; and now heaped high 
The Cloven Oaks and lofty Pines do ly 


Hung all with wreaths and flowry garlands round ; 


So by her ſclt was her own funeral. Crown'd.- 


Upon the top, the Trojan's image lyes, 


And his ſharp Sword wherewith anon ſhe dyes. 
They 
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They by the altar ſtand, while with looſe hair 

The Magick Propheteſs begins her prayr, 

On Chao's,Ercbus , and all the Gods, 

Which inth' infernal ſhades have their aboads, 
She loudly calls, beſprinkling all the room - 
With drops ſuppos'd from Lethes lake to come; 
She ſeeks the knot which on the forehead grows | 
Of newfoal'd Colts,and herbs by moon-light mows; 
A Cake of Leven in her pious hands 

Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ſtands, 
One render foot was bare, the other ſhod, 

Her robe ungirt, invoking every God 

Andevery power, if any be above 

Which rakes regard of il-requited love, 

Now was the time when weary mortals ſteep 
Their carefull temples in the dew of ſleep. 

On ſeas, on earth, and all that in them dwell 


A deathlike quiet, and deep ſilence fell, G 


Bur not on Dido, whoſe untamed mind 
Refus'd tobe by ſacred night confin'd, 

A double paſſion in her breaſt does move 
Love and fierce Anger for negle&ed Love. 
Thus ſhe aids her ſoul, Whar ſhall I do 
With fate inverted ſhall I humbly woo > 
And ſome proud Prince in wild Numidia born 
Pray to accept me andforget my ſcorn 2 

Or ſhallI with the ungrarefull Trojan go, 
Quir all my ſtare, and wairupon my Foe > 
Isnor enough by ſad. experience known, 


The perjur'd race of falle Laomedor ? 

With my Sidonians ſhall I give them chaſe 3 
Bands hardly forced from their native place ? 
No, dy, and ler this ſword thy fury tame, 
Nought but thy bloud can quench this guilty flame. 
 AhbSifter! vanquiſht with mypaſſion thou 
Betraidſi me firſt, diſpenſing withmy vow. 


upon ſeveral Kcaſions. 191 
Had I ben conſtant to Sychew till 
And fingle-liv'd, I had not known this ill, 
Such thoughts corment the Queen's inraged breaſt 
While the Dardanian does ſecurely reſt 
In his rall ſhip for ſudden flight prepar'd, 
To whom once more the Son of Foue appear'd, 
Thus ſeems to ſpeak the yourhfull Deity, 
Voice, Hair, and Colour all like Mercury. 
Fair Yew ſeed! Canſt thou indulge thy ſleep ? 
Nor better guard in ſuch great danger keep, 
Mad by negle& to loſe ſo fair a wind > 
If here thy (hips the purple morning find, 
Thou ſhalr behold chis hoſtile harbour ſhine 
With a new fleet, and fire, to ruine thine z 
She meditares revenge reſolv'd to dy, 
Weigh anchor quickly, and her fury fly. 
This ſaid, the God in ſhades of Night retir'd; 


Amaz'd «/£7eas withthe warning fir'd 
| Shakes 
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Shakes off gull ſleep, and rouzing up his men, 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight agen 


Fall to your oars, and all your Canvas ſpread, 
What God ſoe'er that thus vouchſaf'ſt ro lead 


Wefollow gladly and thy will obey, 
_ Affiſtus Rill ſmoothing our happy way, 
And make the reſt ptopitious. With that word 
He cuts the Cable with his ſhining ſword ; 
Throvgh all the Navy doth like Ardor reign , 
They quit the ſhore and ruſh into the Main z 
Placr on their banks, the luſty Trojans ſweep 
Neptures ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding dcep. 


{por a War with Spain, and a Fight at Sea. 
Ne” for ſome Ages had the pride of Spain 

Made the Sun ſhine on half the world in vain; 
While ſhie bid watt to all chatdurſt ſupply 
The place ofthole her cruelty made dye. 


Of 
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Of Natures bounty men forbear rotaſte, 
And the beſt portion of the Earth lay waſte. 
From the new world her filvcr and her gold 
Came like a tempeſt ro confound the old, 
Feeding with theſe the brib'd EleQors hopes, 
Alone ſhe gave ns Empcrors and Popes, 
Wirth theſe accompliſhing her vaſt defigns, 
Exrope was ſhaken with her Indians Mines, 
VV hen Britain looking with a juſt difdain 
Upon this gilded Majeſty of Spazn, 
And knowing well that Empire muſt decline, 
Whoſe chief ſupport and finnewes are of coyn., 
Our nations follid vertue did oppoſe, 
To the rich croublers of the worlds repoſe. 
And now ſome moneths incamping on the Main, 
Our Naval Army had belicged Spaiz, 
They that the whole worlds monarchy dcfign'd, 


Are totheir Ports, by our bold fect confin'd, 
| O From 
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From whence our Red-crols they triumphant fcc. 


Riding without a Rival on the ſea, 
Others may uſc the Occan as their Road, 
Only the Engliſh rake ir their aboad, 
Whoſe ready ſails, with every wind can fly, 
And make a Cov'nant with the unconſtantsky 5 
Our oaks ſecure, as if they there tooke root, 
Wetread on billows with a ſtcady foor. 
Mcan while the Spanzards in Amertca 
' Nearto the Linethe Sun approaching ſaw, 
And hop'd their Europeancoaſts to find 
Clear'd from our ſhips by the Autumnal wind, 
Their hnge capacious Gallanions tuft with plate 
The labouring winds drivefſtowly towards their fare, 
Before St, Lucar they their gunns diſcharge, 
To tcll their joy, or to invite a barge, 
This heard ſome ſhips of ours ( though out of vicw) 


And ſwift as Eagles to the quarry flew : 


© 


ey 
« 
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So heedleſs lambs which for their mothers blear, 

Wake hungry L'ons and become their meat. 
Ariv'd they ſoon begin char Tragiquc play, 

And with their ſmoaky Canons bantſh day, 

Night, horror, laughter, with contuſton mcetrs, 

And in their ſable arms imbrace the flects, 

Through yeelding Planks the angry Bullers fe, 

And of one wound hundreds together dyc, 

Born undcr different ſtars one fare they have, 

The [hip their Cohn and the ſca their Grave, 

Bold wcre the Mcn whichon the occan firſt 

opread their new lails, when ſhipwrack wasthe wort 

More danger now from man alone we find 

Than from the rocks, the billows, orthe wind ; 

They that had faild from near th' Antartick Pole 

Their Treaſure ſafe and all thcir vefſcls whole, 

In ſight of their dcar Countrey ruin'd be 


Wirhour the guilt of cichcr rock or {t a. 
Q 2 Whar 
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VWhat they wonld ſpare our ficrcer Art deſtroys, 

Surpaſiing ſtorms in Terror and in noiſe z 

Once Jouve da did both Hoſts ſurvey 

And when he plcaſ'd to thunder partthe fray ; 

Here hcavenin vain thar kind rerrear ſhould ſound 

The lotder Canon had the thunder drownd. 
Some we made prize, while others. burnt and rent 

With their rich Lading to the bettome went, 

Pown finks at once { ſo fortune with us ſports ) 

Thepay of Armys andthe pride of Courts. 

Vain man ! whoſe Rage buries as low thar lore, 

As Avarice had digg'd for ittcforc ; 

What Earth in hcr dark bowels could not keep 

Fromercedy kands, lies ſafer in the dcep, 

Where 7 hetis kindly do's from mortals hide 

Thoſe ſecds of Luxury, Debarc and Fridc. 


And now into ker Lap thc richeſt prize 


Fell with 11:6 nob:cſt of our Encimice, 


nt 
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| The Marquis glad to ſee the fire deftroy 


VVealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy, 
Our from his flaming ſhip his children ſent 

To periſh in a milder Element; 

Then laid him by higburning Lady's fide, 

And ſince he could nor ſave her with her dy'd. 
Spices and Gums about them melting fry, 

And Pherrx like in that rich ncſt they dy 3 
Alive in flames of equal love they burn'd 

And now together ate ro aſhes turn'd, 

Afthes more worth than all their funcral colt, _ 
Than the huge treaſure, which was with them loft. 
Theſe dying Lovers, and thcir floating So:r+ 
Suſpend the fighty and filence all our guns, 
Bcauty and Youth about to periſh finds 

Such noble Pity in brave Engliſh minds, 

That the rich ſpoyl forgot, their Valours prize, 


All labour now ro ſave thetr Enemies: 
O 3 Fow 
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How frail cur paſſions ! how ſoon changed are 
Our wrath and furyroa friendly Care? 

Thcy that but now for honour and for plate 
Made the ca bluſh with blood, refigne their hate , 
And their you';g foes Endeav'ring to retrive, 


With greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 


— 


Eptaph to be written under the Latin tnſcription upon 
- the Tomb of the onlySon of the Lord Andover. 


Is fitthe Engliſh Reader ſhould be told 

In our own Languge what this Tomb do's hold, 
Tis not a noble Corps alone do's ly 
Under this ſtone, but a whole family 3 
His parents pious Care, their Name, their Joy, 
And all their Hope, lies buried with this Boy, 
This lovely youth, for whom we all made moan, 


That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 
Had 


——_ 
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Had there been ſpace, and ycars enough a'low'd; 
His Courage, wit, and breeding; to have ſhow'd, 
We had nor found in all the Numerous Rowl 
Of his fam'd Anccſtors, a greater ſoul, 
His carly Vertues to thar Auntient ſtock 
Gave as much Honor, as from thence he tooke. 

Like Buds appearing e're the froſts are paſt, 
Tobccome Man he made ſuch fatall haſt; 
And to pericetion labord fo to clime , 
Preventing ſlow Expcrience and Tire, 
That tis no wounder death our hopes beguild 3 
Hee's ſcldome Old, that will not be a Childe. 


—O—— —— —  ——— 


T9 the Queen, upon ber Majeſltes Birth-day, after Hey 
happy recovery from a daiz2erons ſickneſs. - 


Arcw.ll the Ycar which Threatned ſo 

The faireſt Light che World can ſhow z 
Welcome the New, whole .cycry day 
Reftoring what was Snatch'd away By 


I2T : Porms, 


By pining *icknefs from-che Fair, 
That mratchleſs Beauty do's repair 
So falt, that the approaching Spring, 
Which do's toFlow'ry meadows bring 
What the rude Winter from them tore, 
Shall give Her all She had before. 

But werecover not ſo faft 
The ſenſe of ſuch a Danger paſt z 
We that cſteem'd You ſent from Heav'n, 
A pattern tothis I{land giv'n, 
To ſhew.us what the Bleſs'd do there, 
And whax. Alivethey praRis'd here, 
When that which we Immortal thought, 
We ſaw ſonecr DeſtrnQion brought, 
Felcall which You did then endure, 
And tremble yer, as not ſecure ; 
So though the Sun vi&orious be, 
And from a dark Ecclipſeſer free, 


Th 
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Th'Influence which we fondly fear 
AMi&s our Thoughts the following Year. 
Bur that which may Relieve our care, 

Is that You have a Help ſo near 

For all the Evils You can prove, 

The Kindneſs of Your Royal Love : 

He that was never known to Mourn, 

So many Kingdoms from him Torn, 

His Tears zeſerv'd for You, more dear, 

More priz'd than all thoſe Kingdoms were : 
For when no healing Art prevail'd, 

When Cordials and Elixars faiPd, 

On your pale Cheek he dropt the ſhour 

Reviv'd you like a Dying flour, 


Nunc itaque @ verſus & catera ladicrapono, | 
Quid vcrum, atque decens,curo,@ rogo,@ omyis in hoc 
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